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Around Town. 


After this session of the Commons has been 
completed, together with the adjustment of 
such matters as are incident to the death of 
the premier,and the disturbance of a dominant 
party, we must begin all over again. The 
Canadian people not only expect a new leader 
but they will insist upon a new deal. The 
compromises of twenty-foar years ago will not 
do now. There must be a new understanding; 
there must be new men, new measures. I do 
not believe it possible for a new ministry to 
begin where Sir John left off, and successfully 
go on making petty compromises and personal 
deals. The necessities of the hour impose upon 
the coming administration new responsibilities. 
They cannot be shirked. Canada is willing to 
give the new leaders a chance, but a new gener- 
ation has arisen, and amidst the wonders aris- 
ing from the re-creation of the world we must 
soon find our national place. 

* 


* * 

It is strange what a disturbance the de- 
parture of one man has created. All at once 
old things seem to have begun to 
pass away. In the next decade we 
shall, whether we will or not, make 
history more rapidly. The time was when we 
let one man do it all; the very absence of this 
guiding spirit makes it startlingly necessary 
for each man to answer for himself Joshua's 
question, “Choose ye this day whom ye will 
serve,” and this question is now ringing 
throughout Canada as it never did when the 
old leaders made our choice for us and it was 
an easy matter to delegate our duties to one in 
whom we had entire confidence. Now there is 
no great trustee of the people, and individual 
responsibility resta heavily. Had the old 
condition of things continued longer, we 
should have been weakened; perhaps it 
continued so long that we are. not 
even now as strong as we should be, but 
while the world lasts nations will be found 
equal to the responsibilities they have to as- 
sume, and 4 Moses will arise to lead the people 
when an exodus from an improper or impossi- 
ble state of affairs makes migration necessary. 

* 


* * 

Canada as adominion, Australis as a common- 
wealth, South Africa asa prosperous and self- 
governing colony, the British West Indies with 
an awakened people, are all asking the Mother 
Land questions which must.soon. be: answered. 
The trade problems which were once solved by 
the flag must now be settled by mutual conces- 
sions or be opened up by disputes dangerous to 
the integrityof the Empire. Lord Salisbury may 
evade at this moment, when an election is 
pending, the answer he must soon give ; he may 
fear the fanatical free traders too much to try 
to point out Colonial dangers, but he is well 
informed and will soon lead where he now 
hangs back. All the problems are not on the 
Canadian slate; the solution of Imperial 
questions must help us out of our quandary, 
bat we must think out all these things for our- 
selves. What is now needed is not talking 


but thinking, , 
* + 


To a great extent Sir John was the policy as 
well asthe leader of the Conservative party. 
Neither Mr. Abbott, Sir John Thompson nor Sir 
Charles Tupper can be both ; noliving man can 
within ten years, if ever again, fill such a posi- 
tion. It is hard enough to find a leader, with a 
readjustment of ouraffairsand thedevelopment 
of anew policy tomeet emergencies, whocan out- 
line a new policy or forecast its reception by the 
people, ‘Those who fear as well as hate the 
idea of annexation to the United States, have 
reason to make haste and set their house in 
order, 


* * 

It is said that Mr. W. R. Meredith is unwill- 
ing to leave a practice worth $16,000 a year to 
become a cabinet minister at $7,000 per year. 
In the first place this country is not sighing 
for a dollar-a-day man to take the job; and in 
the second, if Mr, Meredith is not prepared to 
leave his practice for politics, why is he leader 
of the Opposition in the Legislature where, if 
he ‘came into power, he would get but $5,000 
per year? 

* *# 

After nearly twenty months when I could 
scarcely walk at all owing to-sciatica, I find 
walking a most delightful exercise, I think 
we do far too little of it, and am convinced 
that many of the ills that overtake us are 
caused by lack of exercise. The street cars are 
so handy and the fare so trifling that when 
one is late in the morning or tired in the even- 
ing, it is easy to find an excuse to ride, The only 
way to avoid this tendency is to cultivate the 
idea that walking isa privilege,a pleasure. An 
easy way to do this is to find pleasant company, 
and the majority of those who practice walking 
can be found with the same companions almost 
every day. To use an old-fashioned expression, 
one can “ visit" while walking about almost 
better than any other way. So many things 
suggest themselves as topics of conversation ; 
the sight of odd people, old acquaintances and 
all that sort of thing, give one plenty to talk 
about and having plenty to talk about is the 
essence of passing time away rapidly and 
pleasantly. 


An odd feature of walking about, and it im- 
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night, and then weariness and worry have re- 
placed eagerness and calculation on the faces 
of those who are trying to get rich, while the 
slow walk and the half tired and half con- 
tented look of a day’s work well done can be 
seen on the faces of wage-earners. Going down 
about half-past eight or nine you find profes- 
sional men, well-to do merchants, head clerks, 
and those who do not have to open up shop. 
Between five and six the same stream turns 
homeward, showing fewer signs of the day's 
worry than can be noticed in the eyes of almost 
any other class. 


* *# 

Between one and two o'clock you mix with 
the few who go home to luncheon, and this is a 
well contented party asarule, Life is not too 
hurried for them to find time to sit at their 
own table instead of snatching a bite in a 
kitchen-scented restaurant. One sees the 
traps of a tew score men with the wife or ser- 
vant who is driving them back after a meal 
with the family. This is a pleasant way of 
living, though I have no doubt it makes 
housekeeping harder and small establishments 
must find it much easier to present a proper 
average ina bill of fare when the lord of the 
manor selects something for himself at midday 
in a club or restaurant. Yet I imagine that 
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ties I think one will cease to do so after study- 
ing the habits of pedestrians. In street cars 
and railway coaches we are forced to consort 
with those who happen to be there and we 
cannot be judged by our seat mate, but when 
we have the choice of a place on the street we 
seldom pick up with or tolerate people who 
are displeasing to us, There is always some 
decent pretext for getting away from them, 
and thus in walking we can he fairly judged 
by the company we keep. There used to be an 
old adage, if I remember right : 

“ Be careful to whom you talk, of whom you talk, how, 
when and where.” 

The self-evident truths conveyed in this 
little distich I think could well be parodied by: 

“* Be careful with whom you walk, by whom you walk, 
how, when and where.” 

If we complain that the world is divided up 
into cliques and sets, we should remember 
that we doas much to create this condition 
and maintain such divided relations as anyone, 
and that if habit is permitted to express our 
tastes and desires by assorting us with a cer- 
tain set, the remainder of the world has a right 
to believe that we have classified ourselves as 
we desire to be classed, 


. 
* ¢ 


Of couree when it rains one cen find no 


the young lady got off I ventured to make that 
remark to my neighbor, and the good old lady 
of the sweet face and the Quaker bonnet leaned 
across to me and said, ‘‘ Yes, indeed, that girl 
has had a good bringing up.” Yes, and I may 
venture to say she had a good heart as the 
mainspring of her good manners, for there are 
many cultured women who always fail to 
notice the wants of the aged and leave every- 
thing for someone else to do. 
* 


* *# 

The civic management of the street car sys- 
tem is already resulting badly, as we had every 
right to expect ; receipts are going down while 
expenses are going up, the service meanwhile 
gradually deteriorating, together with the track 
and plant. It has taken so little time to de- 
monstrate the unfitness of Ald. Macdougall and 
his committee that now is a proper time to 
submit the question to the popular vote. 
When the appropriation for retaining the 
Esplanade between Yonge and York streets is 
being voted upon, let the citizens say whether 
the city or a company shall be given charge 
and if we are to have a Sunday service. Ald. 
Macdougall has had his head swelled by the 
magnitude of the concerns he is mismanaging ; 
a vote would reduce the size of his hat and 
prevent the size of the deficit growing in pro- 
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too many families are run on this easy-going | pleasure in walking, and to escape a heavy 


plan; children are permitted to take their 
lunch to school with them or to race into the 
dining-room and gobble down their food with- 
out regard to table etiquette or the restraint 
which a father is almost certain to impose at 
so important a time, The table manners of 
some children are so execrable that it seems 
to me they can be caused by nothing 
but an anxiety to make housekeeping easy. 
The rush of business and the social duties 
‘which crowd both father and mother permit 
@ servant to preside over the table and 
result in childish habits which are patterned 
after those of the domestic, who, when away 
from the eye of authority is apt to show her 
worst temper, and certainly not her best 
manners, 


*-e 

If one is down town late at night, oddly 
enough you are apt to meet the same people on 
almost every occasion. They seem to go to the 
same places, the same percentage go home at 
a reasonable hour, walk up the same street as 
they doin the day time, haveas a rule the 
same companions or at least the same class of 
companions, and altogether provide the same 
proof of the inexorable adherence to the habits 
and conventionalities which guide them at 
other times. None but the night hawks stray 
about singly or come from unusual ‘directions 
at unusual hours. ‘ 


* * 
If we wonder at the power of conventionali 


shower I jumped into a Yonge street car the 
other evening. The curtains had not been put 
down, indeed they seldom are when it rains. 
There seems to be no watchful eye over the 
employees of the road and the conductor, 
rather than get himself wet, leaves the curtains 
up, and the seats in consequence are little 
puddles of water. I looked at the place that I 
intended to sit down on and it seemed dry. 
After I sat down I changed my opinion and 
hurriedly transferred myself to the opposite 
bench. The young lady who was watching the 
performance turned her face away and laughed. 
I suppose she could not help it, and one could 
not get angry at her, she had such a kindly and 
unaffected expression. By and by the car 
stopped, and an old lady in a Quaker bonnet 
climbed into the car with that stiffness and 
uncertainty of movement characteristic of old 
age. She stumbled and the young lady caught 
her about the waist and with strong, gentle 
arms placed her in the dry spot she had just 
vacated, taking for herself a very wet place at 
the end of the seat, When the old lady got 
out her fare the stiff, mittened fingers 
dropped the little coin into the folds 
of her dress, and again the gentle-faced 
girl came to her rescue, found it for her, 
put it in the box and whispered some laughing 
words, The old lady smiled in return and the 
half.dozen men who were sitting thereabouts 
looked at one another as much as to say, “That 
young woman is a credit to her sex.” When 


portion to the vanity of the badly balanced 
alderman from St. James’ ward. 

The investigation of the connection of 
“ Uncle Tom” McGreevy, M. P., with crooked 
contracts and corruption funds, bas already 
reached a point where it is impossible to be- 
lieve him guiltless of that “ scandalous con- 
duct” which caused the removal of the notori- 
ous “ Charlie” Rykert from public life. Noth- 
ing yet has been shown to establish any direct 
connection between Sir Hector Langevin and 
the doctored contracts. In all provability Mr. 
Perley, the Government engineer, wil! get the 
blame, though it is very doubtful if the public, 
knowing the intimate connection between Mr. 
McGreevy and Sir Hector Langevin, in whose 
department this crooked business was done, 
can be convinced that the Minister of Public 
Works was not cognizant of the scandalous 
transactions, The fact, too, that a large 
amount of the money subscribed by the con- 
tractors who benefited by the frauds was spent 
in constituencies intended to give Sir Hector a 
* following,” cannot be accounted for without 
more or less tainting the reputation of the 
Minister of Public Works and rendering him 
unfit to hold an important portfoiio or indeed 
any public position. The Conservatives may 
imagine that at such a crisis as the 
present they cannot afford to throw 
overboard men who have by yeare of inde- 
fatigable toil made themselves prominent and 
almost necessary to the party. It is -xceed- 
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ingly unfortunate for the Government and for 
the country, but there is only one thing to do 
if this investigation results as it is to be feared 
it will result, and that is to do right. It would 
be better to purge the party of convicted 
wrong-Goers and all those against whom even 
the verdict of ‘‘not proven” is rendered, than 
to swamp itself while endeavoring to carry 
Jonahs to shore. When deciding such ques- 
tions the Conservative party in the House 
of Commons becomes a jury which must 
know no friendship, and must remember 
that a political sin does not cease to be 
alarming and dangerous to the country be- 
cause the one convicted of it has as an 
excuse that it was done to help the Govern- 
ment retain power. If such an offence be con- 
doned, the criminality then can be properly 
urged against the whole party. Of course I 
am not suggesting anything more than what I 
should esteem the proper course if indubitable 
evidence is produced of the guilt of the accused.. 
Nor is it my intention to express the least re- 
gret, no matter what the result may be, that 
rogues having fallen out punishment is likely 
to overtake those who otherwise would have: 
escaped. 
* 
va 

I suppose these hot days have reminded you 
that the Children’s Fresh Air Excursions ought 
to have been organized for this year if they 
have not already been, and you will be glad to 
know that those who have been looking after 
the friendless youngsters have not forgotten 
their blessed task. Last summer SaTURDAY 
NicHT’s readers contributed $74.75 to this 
fund. I hope they will pe still more generous 
this season. There are many of those who read 
this page who have reason to be thankful for 
some unusual blessing, whose individual 
cheque for the amount already named would 
not impoverish them. There are those who 
have fearec a great affliction and have been 
delivered from it, whocan show their gratitude 
to kind Providence in no better way than by 
sending five hundred—a shipload—of friend- 
less, poverty-stricken, half-fed children to play 
in the woods by some sandy beach for one glo- 
rious day. It only costs ten cents apiece to take 
them away from their misery and make them 
forget the slums for twelve beautiful hours, 
and they each get a mug of milk and a great 
big round bun to keep their poor little stomachs 
from digesting themselves. Perhaps I should 
not mention it, but children and women were 
more sympathetic last year than men were, as 
far as I could gather from the little notes 
that came in with the subscriptions, and 
the men who were most generous were 
those who were not esteemed especially 
pious, but who try to follow out the idea of 
religion as explained by the apostle, that 
** Pure religion and undefiled before God and 
the Father is this, to visit the widow and the 
fatherless in their affliction”—I can hardly say 
that they fulfill the balance of the injunction 
to ‘‘keep themselves unspotted from the 
world,” but they at least prove that they have 
not let their hearts get so hard that they ean 
resist the wailing cry of misery. Now, my 
men friends, who sometimes sneer at the 
ostentatious charity of people who like to see 
their name in print or raise their hand as high 
as their head when they drop a dollar bill om 
the collection plate, send me some good big: 
cheques or nice crisp ten dollar bills with 
initials such as I may use in acknowledging 
the receipt of the amount in these columns, 
and I sha’n’t tell a soul the good thing you 
have done, and you will feel happy and the 
good Lord will give you credit and the poor 
little kids will be happy all one day long. IE 
never knew a man who got poor either in 
pocket or spirit by generosity of this sort ; I 
never heard a man grumble that he had given 
ten dollars to preserve children from physical 
or soul starvation because he had afterwards 
needed that ten dollars to make another ten. 
I know very well that I have some readers 
who do not spend a great deal of money on 
churches. They can prove to their own souls 
that they do not stay away because they are 
too mean to put a bill on the plate, by sending 
what they can spare to the Children’s Fresh 
Air Fund. As the famous preacher said, “ He 
that giveth to the poor lendeth to the Lord.” 
If you are satisfied with the security, down 
with the ‘“‘dust.” Every amount received will 
be forwarded at once to J. J. Kelso, secretary 
of the fund, and acknowledged in the next 
issue of SATURDAY Nicut, Here is the first of 
the season, and a repetition of last year’s sub- 
scription by the same staff of employees : 

Canada Permanent Savings and Loan Society.$12 50 
* * 

For some time I have heard it rumored that 
the Toronto Ministerial Association has bsen 
on the verge of tackling secret societies, and 
one Presbyterian clergyman particularly has 
been mentioned as anxious to begin a crusade 
against Free Masonry. It has also been said 
that the popularity of the society which 
ig obnoxious to our reverend friend 
has alone withheld the hands of those 
who feel it to be an irreligious and 
dangerous organization. In view of this 
antagonism I read with much interest the re- 
port of last Monday’s regular meeting of the 
Baptist ministers of Boston. It appears that 
Rev. J. B. Stoddard, at the suggestion of his 
confreres, spoke of the influence of secret so- 
cieties upon the church, and strongly de- 
nounced Masonry, even going so far as to 
declare that ‘‘ When a man swears allegiance 
to that code he swears allegiance antagonistic 
to God.” Rev, Mr. Cleveland arose to & 
point of order and, according to the 
despatch, said with suppressed omotion : 
“I am a Mason, and I have listened to 
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liberality which have characterized the Eng- 
lish speaking citizans of Canada will fail. We 
may at least be sure that it is a dangerous ex- 
periment that is now being tried. 


this scathing stigmatization of the order in 
patience, but I cannot longer listen to such un- 
just and uncalled-for abuse.” The meeting 
refused to sustain the point of order by fifty to 
sovan, whereupon Mr. Cleveland rose and said : 
*'I request that you drop my name from the 
roll of membership of this conference. I do 
not care to be a member of any body that re- 
fuses to sustain a‘decent point of order.” I 
presume that the Boston Baptist convention 
feel that they can get along very nicely with- 
out the Rev. Mr, Cleveland. In this they are 
no doubt correct. No other salary will cease 
becase one man asked to have his name struck 
from the roll. Powerful sermons will 
mo doubt be preached showing that the 
reverend sec2der chose Masonry rather than 
Christianity, and the moral to be deduced will 
be that those who enter an order of that sort 
separate themselves from good things. All of 
this will be very timely, and the reverend 
gentlemen will no dov.bt feel like congratulat- 
ing themselves on the result of their attack 
upon Free Masonry. 


* * 

With regard to Sir John Thompson, I do not 
share the dislike so many people have for what 
is called a ‘‘ pervert.” In the eyes of Pro- 
testants a pervert is a man who forsakes 
Protestantism for Roman Catholicism. Io the 
eyes of a Catholic, a pervert is a man who 
leaves the historical church for Protestantism, 
A man who does either for personal profit is a 
hypocrite of the first water, yet I venture to 
assert that instances are rare when a man 
crosses the boundary of such widely separated 
religions with an idea of advancing himself 
politically. So many clever men have left Pro- 
testantism and joined the Catholic church to 
their great personal disad vantage, in m sny cases 
wrecking all their social and political ambi- 
tions, that I am quite ready to admit 
a sense of duty as the basis of such a change. 
When a Catholic forsakes his hereditary 
religion he is eagerly welcomed by Protestants, 
yet in recent years but few men of prom‘nence 
have moved in this direction. Of course the 
Roman Catholics are delighted to receiv: acces - 
sions from our ranks, and they have had many. 


* #« 

Oa the other hand, the sentences I have 
quoted have been telegraphed all over the 
United States and Canada, where hundreds of 
thonsands of Free Masons and their families 
will read with astonishment that the Boston 
convention considers the order godiess and 
unchristian. Every member of the order 
will know this to be untrue and will be indig- 
nant at those who have cast such an imputa- 
tion upon a society which has done a vast 
amount of good. It is in a general sense that 
the Baptist convention and every other religi- 
ous body injures itself when attacking some- 
thing that the reverend gentlemen do not 
understand. Cruel and unjustifiable words 
may find applause in an audience composed of 
men who think that the church is the only 
means of disseminating right views and of 
keeping alive the spirit of charity and 
brotherly love. I am _ surprised at the 
Baptist brethren making such a_ mis- 
take. Ordinarily the Baptist church 
Minds its own business, and this has 
been often given as the reason why it has 
made such enormous strides of late years in 
Carada and the United States. In Toronto, I 
feel convinced that if an attempt were made in 
the Ministerial Association to denounce 
Masonry that one, at least, of our worthiest and 
most prominent Baptist clergymen would enter 
h's protest, and the whole religious body cannot 
too soon repudiate the action of their Boston 
brethren. 


I am surprised at the bitterness with which 
our Methodist brethren have criticiz>d Sir John 
Thompson. Sinners might be expected to 
vent their spleen upon a man who was born 
amongst them and left them, but Christians 
should be more charitable. I know several 
men who, if they had to choose between 
Methodism and Roman Catholicism, would not 
hesitate a moment to become Roman Catholics. 
This may sound exceedingly strange to 
Methodists, yet the fact that the people of the 
world are not all Methodists should convincsa 
our friends of that church that there is at least 
some argument for other churc‘es. 


As premier Sir John Thompson could not 
favor the Catholics half as much as a Protest- 
ant prem‘er must. He would ba continually 
under the surveillance of other denominutions. 
He could explain to his constituents and co- 
religionists that privileges they demanded 
would cause his political ruin, while a 
Protestant premier in yielding to the same 
demands would be forced to admit to his 
co religionists that what had b2en done 
was a necessary compromise. The chief 
thing we want is clean m:n. Hither 
with or without Mr. Abbott as premier, Sir 
John Thompson and Mr. Meredith could hold 
the balance of p»wer between the two great 
and conflicting religious bodies batter than any 
other men in Canada. The Conservative party 
cou'd thus hold French Canada with a clean 
English speaking Roman Catholic; Oatario 
would willingly follow and believe in Mr. 
Meredith. This having been accomplished, 
questions of public polity would not be con- 
tinually mixed with theological and racial 
criticisms. We know that French Canada is 
not going to change, that their prejudices will 
not abate nor their demands become less im- 
pudent. They must consequently permis us to 
concentrate our forces and havea conscientious 
leader of the Protestant phalanx. Having ad- 
mitted this much and each side having pro- 
tected what it conceives to be its best inter- 
ests, we may possibly live in peace. As far as 
Ontario is concerned this much must be done 
to preserve the integrity of the Conservative 
party. Don. 


Social and Personal. 


The marriage of Mr. Moberly, editor of the 
Week, and Miss Hooper, took place in St. 
Simon’s church on Wednesday morning at 
nine o’clock. The bride looked extremely well 
in her neat gray traveling suit. She was at- 
tended by her cousin, Miss Hooper. After the 
honeymoon Mr. and Mrs. Moberly will take up 
house on Huntley street. A pretty episode of 
the wedding was the presentation to Mrs. 
Moberly of a lovely basket of roses, as she 
came to her carriage, by her co-workers of St. 
Simon’s church decoration committee, and the 
strewing of flowers in her pathway by some of 
the small ladies and gentlemen of R>sedale. 


* 
* 7 

Secret societies, particularly those having 
charitable and benevolent aims, have done a 
vast deal of good. In Free Masonry helpful- 
ness is not considered charity ; if money is 
given to assist an afflicted brother it is 
given to him as his right and in a spirit 
which the churches might well emulate. In 
many of the societies where certain sums are 
paid to the widow or heirs of a deceased 
brother, it saves them from poverty and the 
temptations and sufferings which follow the 
death of a bread winner and the cry of the 
wolf at thedoor. The obligations taken by a 
man who enters all the secret societies of 
which I have any knowledge are noble 
and uplifting, and if they were lived up 
to more strictly than they are the world 
would be better. It has been the habit 
of the Roman Catholic church especially 
te denounce Free Masonry, that body being 
accused of having fostered a spirit of 
religious and civil liberty antagonistic to 
church rule. Surely the Protestant denomina- 
tions are not going to follow suit and demand 
that no bond shall exist between man and man 
that they do not create or untie, or that there 
be no charities and evidences of brotherly love 
into which they cannot insert a disturbing 
finger. Altogether, such attacks as the one 
made by the Rev. Mr. Stoddard are injurious 
to religion rather than to the societies de- 
nounced, and must lead those who know the 
facts to mistrust the men who without reli- 
able information and certainly without being 
cognizant of evil consequences, would have us 
‘believe that when a Free Mason takes upon 
himself a solemn obligation he becomes antag- 

onistic to God and godly things. 
L'Electeur and a number of other French 
Papers continue to harp upon the ostracism 
which they claim has been put upon Catholics 
by the selection of Hon. Mr. Abbott instead of 
Sir Hector Langevin or Sir John Thompson as 
premier. With six Catholic members of the 
Cabinet the church has little to complain of. 
Tat under such circumstances complaint is 
made, simply proves that no matter how much 
they get they will demand still more. 
The speeches in the House suggest that 
in the Dominion, as in Ontario, the 
Liberal party intends to pose as_ the 
Catholic party. Mr. Laurier is a tolerant 
man of whose religion and nationality there 
should be no fear, but if his followers make 
any attempt to utiliz> his creed and nationality 
asareason why the French-Canadians shoula 
support him, if they continue to urge that Sir 
John Thompson, who was offered the premier- 
ship and refused it, did so because his religion 
was unacceptable, we shall have forced upon 
us the unpleasant duty of accepting the situa- 
tion, The speeches of the fiery young 
French and Irish members of the Liberal 
party are becoming intolerable. The attitude 
of the French and Catholic press and the 
sneers of the Libarals are calculated to 
make Sir John Thompson a political impossi- 
bility as premier. There was no Conservative 
in this province, or any other province, who 
was unprepared to follow Sir John Thompson, 
for they believe him to be a clean and honest 
man. The whole effort of the Opposition has 
been to try to kill him off, Acting upon 
Mr, Mercier’s advice, the Liberal party is en- 
deavoring to make the French-Canadians be- 
lieve that all Conservatives are Orangists, If 
by any means they can force the dominant 
party into that attitude, an attitude which may 
become necessary in self-defence, they will 
shriek bigot, fanatic at Conservatives the 
Dominion over. For a little time such a policy, 
unpatriotic and dangerous, may be successful. 
The time may come when it will react, when a 
Pcotestant party may be formed ; when, driven 
in‘ the last ditch by the bold assumption that 
we are heretics and fanatics, the patience and 








Rev. Charles Brine of Hamilton was in To- 
ronto to perform the marriage ceremony of his 
brother-in-law elect, Mr. T. E. Moberly, 


Mr. and Mrs, Sewell of Rose avenue will 
summer in Oakville. 


M. George Coutellier, whose characteristic 
little sketch is among the literary contributions 
to this week's number of Saturpay Niwur, is 
now engaged upon a series of articles on 
America, from the point of view of a visiting 
Frenchman, to be published in book form. A 
rich treat is in store for his readers when the 
translation of these articles appears, 


Signor Delasco delighted me with his fiae 
singing on Friday of last week. Miss Janes, 
who made her debut asa pianiste in Toronto 
after years of continental training, was charm- 
ing in appearance, performance and manner, 
and Toronto gains another ornament to her 
society on the return of this sweet-faced lady. 


Hon. Joseph A, Locke of Portland, Me., has 
been visiting Mr. and Mrs. Earls of Spadina 
avenue, He and his son, Master John Locke, 
left for home on Wednesday by steamer via 
the St. Lawrence, Montreal and White Moun- 


tains. 
* 


Mr, and Mrs. Earls and family and Ms. 
Brennen of Spadina avenue left on Friday to 
spend the summer at Earlscourt, Lorne Park. 


Miss Scott, Mr, H. S. and Miss Buck of 
Jameson avenue, Parkdale, returned on Satur- 
day via New York. They spent the winter in 
Nice, and visited Rome and the many inter. 
vening places of beaity and interest, returning 
by way of Venice and the lakes and mountains 
of Switzerland. 


A garden party, under the auspices of the 
Ladies’ Aid Society of the North Toronto Pres- 
byterian church, will be held in the beautiful 
Glen Grove Park this afternoon. 

* 


Miss Nellie Johnston, of E. & H. Johnston, 
King street, sailed for Europe last week. 
s 


Mrs, J. Fraser Bryce has returned from a 
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visit to Manhattan Beach and Brooklyn and 
has taken up residence for the summer at Mrs. 
Mead’s, on the Island. 


Mrs. John Worthington and her daughter, 
Mrs, Elwood and family, who have passed the 
winter months at the Rossin House, have taken 
Mr. Cockburn’s cottage at Birch Point, Lake 


Rosseau, where they intend to spend the sum- 


mer. Mrs. Keighley and family leave at the 
end of June to join them for July and August. 
* 


A pleasant time was spent Tuesday evening 
in the grounds of Caristopher Robinson, Q.C , 
the occasion being a garden party and band 
concert, given by the ladies of St. Margaret’s 
church, Spadina avenue. The grounds were 
beautifully ornamented and illuminated with 
Chinese and other lanterns, flags and 
bunting, and _ reflected great credit on 
those forming the decoration committee and 
especially on Mrs, Harvard, Mrs. Moore, Miss 
Macgregor and Miss Battis and Mr. Code. The 
different tables were neatly arranged, the 
flower table being under the care of the Misses 
Macgregor, Battis and Hunter; the ice cream 
table that of Mrs. Harvard and Mrs. Glass ; 
the strawberry table, Mrs. Granger and Mrs. 
Roberts; the candy table, Mrs. Jackes; the 
orange tree, Miss Carlyle and Miss G. Battis, 
while Miss Hall and Miss Riches supplied the 
thirsty with lemonade. Heintzman’s band and 
Mr. H. L. Clarke contributed largely to the 
success of the evening, the latter playing sev- 
eral solos. Theconcert was one of the mary 
favorite events of the season. Financially the 


church is to be congratulated on the evening. 
* 


Miss Maneiliey, daughter of Mr. W. J. Men- 
eilley, Marine Department, Ottawa, left by 
Cunard steamship Aurania on Saturday with 
a party of young ladies with whom she is mak- 
ing her annual trip through the British Isles 


and the continent of Europe. 
Sd 


up their residence in Toronto. 
. 


The unexpected death last week of Major 
James R. Foster, which caused such genuine 
regret and sorrow among a large circle of 
relatives and friends, was superinduced by an 
attack of la grippe from which it was supp sed 
he had almost entirely recovered. Deceased 
was widely known as one of the most enthusi- 
astic of the young military men of the city, and 
oue of the hardest working and most popular 
officers the Q. O. R. ever had. He was a grad- 
uate of the military school and thoroughly 
versed in all military matters and details, and 
such was his fondness for the service that he 
would have adopted it asa protession were it 
not that he allowed himself to be over-ruled by 
the wishes of his family. Generous and whole- 
souled, time and money were lavishly spent to 
promote any scheme of interest to that corps, 
and no sacrifice was considered too great to 
make for the regiment whose welfare he had 
so much at heart, and there are many to testify 
to that ever open-hearted liberality which 
often prompted him to pay, for perhaps weeks 
at a time, the expenses of a member of his 
company sick or unfortunate, and his retire- 
ment was only very reluctantly decided upon 
at the death, s year or two ago, of his father, the 
late Mr. James Foster, for thirty-four years 
one of Toronto’s most highly esteemed citizens, 
and well remembered as head of the firm of 
James Foster & Sons, hardware merchants, one 
of the oldest and most reliable houses in the 
city and in which, till its dissolution, James &. 
was a junior partner. He was a memberof the 
Yacht Club, also of most of the other city organi- 
zstions and a life member of St. John’s Masonic 
Lodge and a member of the National Club. The 


late W. A. Foster, Q C., was his eldest brother. 
there was an unusually large representative 


the family plot in the Necropolis. The pall 
bearers were Co). Hamilton, Major D slamere, 
Capt. and Adjt. Matton of the Q O. R., and 
Messrs. Hugh Blain, R. H. Jones and Thos, 
Wamsley. 


o'clock at the residence of the b:ide’s mother, 


Mrs, J. L. P. Beatty, Chatham. The wedding 
was a quiet one, only the immediate friends 
and the relatives of the bride and groom being 
present. The bride was attended by her 
charming little niece, Miss Marie Baubie, who 
was dressed in white, with corresponding 
flowers. Miss Whiting of Detroit was maid of 


honor, and Mr. Nelson Gillette was groomsman, 
Among the relatives present were : Mrs. James 
Beatty, the Misses Clara and Eva Beatty, Mrs. 
W.E Buubie, sister of the bride, the Misses 
Fraser, sisters of the groom, Mr, Stuart F caser, 
a brother, Mrs. Wilmot and Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles W. Williamson. The bride wore a 
gown of white faille Francaise, white tulle veil 
and carried lilies of the valley. Miss Whiting 
wore a picturesque gown of lavender and 
white, with whi:e and pink flowers, Among 
those p sent from Detroit were: Mrs, Cyrus 
































































































A very pretty wedding occurred at Rath- 
seamery, Bowmanville, at midday on Wednes- 
day, when Mr. B. Barton Cronyn of Toronto, 
son of Mr. V. Cronyn, Q.C., of London, Oat., 
and Miss Margaret McLaughlin, eldest daugh- 
ter of Dr. J. W. McLaughlin, ex M.P.P. for 
West Durham, were joined in the bonds of 
matrimony in the presence of a large number 
of relatives and intimate friends from Toronto, 
London and elsewhere, The bride’s gown was 
of white Bengaline silk with the custom- 
ary veil and orange blossoms. The brides- 
maids were Miss Marion McLaughlin, sister of 
the bride, Miss Ethel White and Miss Viva 
Kerr of Toronto, and Miss Maggie Allen of 
Bowmanville, and they were uniformly 
attired in white liberty silk. The bride 
carried a beautiful bouquet of Margue- 
rites. The groom was attended by Mr, 
Frank Shanly of Toronto and Master Hyle 
Betts also of Toronto. Rev. R. D. Fraser, M.A, 
pastor of St. Paul’s Presbyterian church, 
was the officiating minister. After the con- 
gratulations and all had partaken of the 
recherche wedding breakfast, the bridal party 
and guests were photographed on the lawn by 
a local artist. At 3 o'clock the happy young 
pair and a large number of guests left by 
special car for Toronto. Mr. and Mrs. Cronyn 
have gone to the seaside, where they will 
spend a few weeks, after which they will take 


He was unmarried, and the funeral, at which 


attendance, took place from the homestead to 


The marriage of Miss B:ssie F. Beatty, form- 
erly of Detroit, to Mr. Frederick L. Fraser of 
this city, was solemnized on June 3 at six 


ceremony was performed by Rov. F. Murphy of 
Holy Trinity church. After the wedding break- 
fast Mr, and Mrs. Fraser left on an evening 
train for an eastern trip. The bride is the 
daughter of Mr, James Baatty, formerly a 
widely known and much respected merchant 
of Datroit, who died some few years ago. The 
groom is a popular young business man in De- 
troit. ‘ 

Mr. and Mrs, W. L. Wilkinson and family of 
Grange Avenue have gone to their summer 
resort, Port Carling, Muskoka. 


Lothrop, Mrs. Croul, Miss Mandel, Miss Field, ° ° 
scarce meee acters | PAPIS Kid Glove Store 



































































JUST ARRIVED 
4-Bt. Swede Gloves 


In all the newest shades. 


Mosquitaire Swede Gloves 


Pearl Grey, Heliotrope, Buttercup and New Mode shades. 


GLACE GLOVES, for Ladies and Misses 


Special Lines in Gentlemen's Gloves 
for Riding and Walking 





Guests registered at the Penetanguishene: 
Mr. and Mrs. G. V. J. Greenhill of Galt, Mr. J. 
Sawren McMurray of Toronto, Master Douglas 
McMurray of Toronto, Master J. S. McMurray, 
jr. of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Luckey and 
family of Rochester, N. Y., Mr. A.W. Ambrose 
of Hamilton, Mr. A. W. Spring of Ann Arbor, 
Mich., S'r Roderick Cam2ron of New York, 
Mr. Wallace Jones of Toronto, Mr. A. H. 
Bromley-Davenport of Toronto, Mr. Alex. 
Ford of To-onto, Professor and Mrs. Olds of 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Among the passengers p2r Parisian which 
leaves Queb2c this week are: Sir Daniel Wil- 
son, daughter and niece, Mr. and Mrs, J2hn 
Leys and Mrs, Parsons, Mr. and Mrs. J. Scott, 
Mr. and Mrs. Somerville and family, Mr. and 
Mrs. Brodie and family, Mr. Alex. Nairn, Mr. 
Tomlinson, Miss Evans, Miss Nanton, Miss 
Kingsmill, Mr. Trees and two children, Mr. 
John Harvie, Mc. Mortimer Clark and family, 
Rev. and Mrs. Scott Howard, Mr. McKenzie, 
Mr. Beaumond, Mr. and Mrs. George Kerr. 

7” 


1t and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


E have pleasure in an- 
nouncing that we are 
now sole agents for the 
The itinerant system of the Methodist 

church, though calculated to distribute the 
ability and power of the ministry more equally 
over the country, yet has its painful side in 
the severance of pleasant associations just 
when they seem to be accomplishing together 
the greatest amount of good. Often the wife 
of the minister—as an Irishman near me sug- 
gests—is his “right hand man.” The removal 
of Rev. Dr. Hunter and his wife from Carlton 
street church to St. James’, Montreal, is a 
case in point. Mrs. Hunter was foremost 
amongst the women of the church in every 
good thing. She could sing in the choir if it 
needed strengthening, lead in prayer—though 
a timid woman, if other timid women were 
afraid to—or mend the ragged breeches of a 
motherless urchin. Carlton street church 
never had a more faithful service from their 
pastor’s wife. The women of the church felt 
this, and on Wednesday last met in the church 
parlor and presented Mrs. Hunter with an 
address, a basket of flowers and a well filled 
purse. They dispelled the gloom of the occasion 
by joining together in a pleasant afternoon tea 
with a ‘‘dish of ripe strawb2rries smothered 
in cream.” 


celebrated 
BEHR BROS. PIANOS 
of New York, 
STECK PIANOS 
of New York, 
DUNHAM PIANOS 
of New York, 

We have in stock a fine assortment 
of the best Uprights of these cele- 
brated makers. Also a fine stock of 
the now famous New Scale Dominion 
Pianos. 

Intending buyers, both in Toronto 
and outside points, will do well to 
call on or write us for prices and 
catalogues before deciding on any 
other make of pianos. 

DOMINION PIANO 
AND ORGAN CO. 


Warerooms : 68 King St. West. 





Mr, M. L. Hodder, son of the late Dr. Hodder 
and son-in-law of Dr. Ross of Simcoe street, 
has left Ingersoll, where he has been one of the 
officers of the Merchants’ Bank for eleven 
years. Last week a few of Mr. Hodder’s most 
intimate friends assembled together and pre- 
sented him with a magnifisent Crown Darby 
dinner set of one hundred and twenty-five 
p eces, a beautiful piano lamp and a silver 
entree dish. Mr. Ssephen Noxon on behalf of 
the assembly read an address, to which the 
recip‘ent made a feeling and appropriate reply. 
Mr. Hodder goes on promotioa to Walkerton, 
where he carries the b3st wishes of a large 
circle of friends. - 


The Island Amateur Aquatic Association 
give an At Home at the new club house, 
Center Island, next Saturday. There will be 
sweet sounds, toothsome viands and good com- 
pany and, to quote one of the members, ** You 
will see how Islanders can make life on a sand 
bar somewhat bearable.” 

* 


The Rev. J. Scott Howard, rector of St. 
Matthew’s Church and Miss Emma Louise 
Russell, daughter of Mr. John Russell of 
Sherbourne street, were married by Rev. J. 
McLean Ballard of St. Anne’s, on Tuesday 
morning. Rev. J. W. Channer of Adrian, 
Michigan, assisted in the ceremony. The bride 
wore a gown of white silk and Brussels lace. 
She was attended by her five sisters, the Misses 
Annie, Mary, Gertie, Nellie and Alice Russell, 
The best man was Rev. Allan Blackler, curate 
of St. Matthew's. Mr. and Mrs. Howard left 
Q1 a three months’ tour through Europe. 

* 


Oh, ye billous people ! 
Why are you bilious 2 


Black Pills for bilious people will 
effectually cure you 





SOLD ONLY AT 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


TORONTO, HAMILTON & MONTREAL 


POPULAR PASSENGER STEAMER 


OCEHKEAN 


JOHN T. TOWERS, Master, 


Leaves Hamilton 10 a m., Toronto 4 p.m., every Saturday 

for Kingston, Brockville, Prescott, Cornwall and Mont- 

Toscute, $7 56; sobarn, G14” Tur treigal or pracape opel 
‘oron ; return, é ‘or or 

to W. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street, Toronto, or at Geddex 


Netherlands Line 
Wednesdays and Saturdays from New York 
Paris in 3} hours from Boulogne. Cologne, Berlin, &c., 

from Rotterdam. 
THE RHINE ROUTE 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronte 
The following have reserved rooms for the 


season atthe Iroquois Hotel: R. Y. Hebdan 
and family of Montreal, F. Q. Avery and family 
of Ottawa, Francis May and family of Mon- 
treal, Mrs. Gault of Troy, W. E. Price and 


family of Moatreal, Mrs. and Miss Anderson of 
New York, R. Y. Smith and family of Syra- 
rae CABINETS AND CASES 
JACKSON’S POINT ae 
LAKE SIMCOE 
This f worite resort is being made more attractive than 
i ol awn ae sow ohugs tr eae ae RI (if Lk WIS \\ SiN 
be had for a trifle, a planing mill is on the ground, and 


material for building can be had for half of city prices. 


S:eamer Kendrick connects with Barrie, Orillia, Bradford 
and Beaverton. Direct train connection via Midland 
Railway to Jackson's Poiat twice daily. Summer tickets 
for fifty miles at commuted rates. 

App’y for terms, etc., W. 8. RAMSAY, 

Sutton West. 


HOT WEATHER DISHES 


is a book designed to help housekeepers keep cool in hot weather. 
You need not fret or worry about the table. Everything is all planned 
out for you, Here is an attractive array of pleasant, delightful, whole- 
some things, ready for serving up. Of course you must do the cook- 
ing. But that's a small item when the book tells how. Follow direc- 
tions and you'll come out all right. Seventy-five cents in cloth. Send 
money to us and we will pay the postage. 


JAMES BAIN & SON 


Society Stationers King Street East, Toronto 





Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Scott sailed on the Par- 
isian last Thursday. 
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32 King St. East - TORONTO 
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WM. STITT & CO. 
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Between You and Me. 
“RYEBYE, be good 


to yourself!” 

cried my hearty-voiced 

friend as he waved me 

a farewell from the car 

platform. But his 

words haunt me, till 

‘I must think them out 
on paper. Are we 

good to ourselves, dear 
readers? Idon’t think 

some of us are. Let 
us look at a few ex- 

amples we ail recog- 
nize of people who are 
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entered, When he reached a patient he not 
only reassured the family, but cheered up the 


York. The obituary notice I read in Harper's 
Weekly recalled such pleasant memories of his 
wisdom, his cheerfulness, his goodness, his 
bright smile and sweet hearty laugh. He loved 
art and music and people so much, he was a 
physician and he knew almost as well how to 
minister to a mind diseased as to a suffering 
body—especially a female body. The Harper's 
says: “In his specialty Dr, Barker was con- 
sulted by physicians from all parts of the 
country, and patients were sent to him from 
far and wide. But as a family physician his 
position was unique. His disposition was 
most charming, and his cheerful presence 
brought sunshine into every sick room he 





























































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





FOR THE LAWN 


You want a good rubber hose that 
will last as long or longer than any 
you know of, and do even work all 
the time. Too many ‘play out” after 
a little use, and you've nothing to do 
but buy another. There’s a remark- 
able chance here now to get the 
proper sort. 
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earth and’ to better appreciate your hoped-for 
life in Heaven, rest, control, deny, and so 
in the true sense be good to yourselves. 


I was at a funny little tea party last week. 

The tea was made on a tiny coal oil stove, and 

the strawberry shortcake was unearthed from a 

great market basket. The furniture of the 

boudoir in wnich we had our tea was of varied 

sizes and shapes, from the comfortable editor- 

ial chair of the sanctum to a groggy old grimy 

creature with black horsebair cushion and rope 

tying its legs together, which on account of 

its creaking and groaning is known to its inti- 

mates as the ‘‘old maid.” The tea was sup- 

posed to be a female tea, moreover an editress 

tea, but a few of the bold representatives of 

q thestern sex managed to creep in. ** Aunt Polly- 
wog” reposed in adelightfuldeck chair, ‘‘ Madge 
Merton” perched her small self on a kin- 
dergarten seat of becoming proportions, ‘‘ Faith 
Fenton” took gentle possession of the sofa, 
y ‘*Mre, Macstinger” monopolized that squeaky 
3 horsehair creature aforementioned,“ Kit’s ” re- 
; grets were silently eloquent on the editorial 
desk, ‘“‘Touchstone” perched on the sofa’s arm, 

and ‘‘Metronome” pervaded the atmosphere 
generally and ate up the last of the shortcake. 

I made the tea and though I vow to you it 

tasted to me like linseed, still on the testimony 


Sone eases 


Pa aed 


4 


Saturday of the nymphs of the penI must state that it 
od was first rate. Next time it will be better. 


‘Just tell me the truth!” said a serious- 
faced mother, to a little flushed, stammering 
prev ng sinner who stood self convicted 
before her. And the youngster’s face cleared 


al 
Ww 





r York as if by magic and he said in a relieved tone 
“Jack and me was wrestling an’ we falled on 
mo S2. it an’ it broked.” And I wondered at the 


} ia trouble folks take sometimes to explain and 
: excuse the unexplainable and the inexcusable, 
and I know it would be just sucha relief to 
them if they would simply state the truth and 
leave it, 


woes 


. 

‘It’s hard totell what is the truth,” says 
my pet friend, as he reads that last item over 
my shoulder. And Iam startled both at his 
advent and his remark, but I wait meekly 
while he sits on my sofa and leans back with 
his eyes shut, and proceeds as follows: ‘‘ Just 


wide-brimmed hat wreathed with flowers, She 
looked like a doll, seen from editorial altitudes, 
and when her papa rode happily along out 
west he had quite a crowd of admirers, 
the by, a picturesque group of more than half 


be seen on the grass in the Horticultural 


Gardens at the very matitinal hour of six 
o'clock on Monday mornin 
distance the three-legged 


For Saturday Night. 





Choice Cut Roses 


Of every popular variety. 
seasonable flowers also always on 
hand. 


ters from our numerous patrons in 
various parts congratulating us for 
prompt delivery and excellent con- 
dition of the flowers upon arrival. 


S. TIDY & SON 


164 Yonge Street - 
Tel. — Greenhouses, 30657 ; 





THE AMERICAN CORSET & DRESS REFORM CO. 

















latest designs and styles. 


WHOLESALE HOUSES 
AND 
MANUFACTURERS 
Requiring commercial photo- 


graphs of Machinery, Merchan- 
dise, &c., can be supplied at low 


By 
dozen lady and gentleman cyclists was to 
, and at a beceming 


end, a Camera, 
LADY Gay, 


SJ. C. WALKER & CO. 
147 YONGE STREET 
Reduced rates on general work 





When the Lilacs Were in Bloom, 





Ah, me! But the sky wore a brighter blue 

When we loved with a love we both deemed true, 
And naught in our hearts had room 

But faith and hope. ‘Twas a golden day 

When you gathered the flower from the bending spray, 
When the lilacs were in bloom. 


I have the flower ; but its bloom has faded, 
The sky is darkened, the - - ehaded 

In the present grave of 
Where love lies buried. ur hope is dead, 
All joy is over for faith has fled 

Tho’ the lilacs are in bloom. 


SOLD BY 


244 Yonge St. and 2 Louisa Sf. 

Nora Lavener. 

DURKEE’S AND CROSSE & 
BLACKWELL’S SALADS 


rdeaux, France. 
Telephone your orders to 1850. 


Other 
> : FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

We can ship cut flowers to 

1y part of Ontario and Quebec 

ith perfect safety, as we have let- 


oughly «quipped with the 
latest French, English and 
visit and inspection invited. 


35 King Street East 


esmsms Hime 


JUST DELIVERED 


ELEGANT TWEEDS 


For Cool Evenings, Traveling and Early Fall Wear 


THE FLORISTS 
Toronto 


Store, 2089 


60 designs, wonderful value, making an elegant gown 
at a low price. The 


on the market. 
316 Yonge Street, Toronto 





start out some morning determined that noth-| $ 0 = “ 2 212 YONG E STREET 
" ing but strictest fact shall paes your lips, 3 e 2es 
. not one exaggeration, not one flattering ow a = = eo _ 
syllable, not one polite assurance. Every|', » << = =o 50 
time you make an insincere remark or Pia = = = Ss 
conceal a sentiment by some word—play or|a, m» = = 3 5O J ust to Ha nd 5O 
state an embroidered fact or make an exagger- Be z Z 5 => 5 oa 
| ated estimate, put a cee a re Si 9 “ ae a 50 
self.” He paused. And I, knowing the day an Ss: 
()N its ‘astten, cata’ my life and my happiness, ake & = e Solid Silver Stem Winding and Setting 
considering the feelings of others, looked at my 2 8 % mes 3 ws 
friend seriously and shook my head. The te SS = V V A | ( H E S 
truth, the whole truth and nothing but the q Q Perfect substitute for g 5 
truth, would soon make my haunts too hot to 7 a sanaicee jena posal ae TO BE SOLD 
NTO moar cnt AT $5 EACH 


I was so sat upon by a superior person this 
week that I won’t recover tor a month, Iam 
It was about the Little Wives of India, 








These watches are fully warranted, have jeweled move- 
ments, will keep one time, and are undoubtedly the 
best value ever placed before the Canadian public. Sent 
by express to out of town customers, subject to approval. 





sure ! 

and this is what she said: ‘Is it possible that 
ther. you, a Sunday schoo! teacher, a Christian and DAVIS BROS., 130 Yonge St. 
ined a woman, could announce to the public that eR eae ee ide ee 
ole- you never knew anything about the crying SS: CARMONA | (Canada, Lake S 

abuses we have been so long and earnestly Saastites Co., Limi La Cesaer jwhatt, 
ook- fighting and praying against?’ And as soon During JUNE to Lome Park, 10 am, and 2 pm.; to 
irec- as I got my breath and remembered how many Grimaby Park at 2 p.m., on Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
end fay a hg ns ers THB POINT FARM SUMMER RESORT Sienna 
person about little matters, I said, “ Well, I Grimaby Park (good to return same day), 00s. each, To 

think it is queer you never told me!” And Wil be open for bon conmnece, one Ctecte oan 90 oxteen das season), 750, bone ie 

she said very dignifiedly, “Of course, I supposed Uy gemuine counsy i life and Pod te bathing Saturday jase exemmeions % ion 5 250, Book 

you knew.” And I can’t see yet why she never | child coe} oar poaaty Ses, ont bao po ae 10 tripe, Gs Gentee me, SS: Speake Tet 

mentioned the matter, can you? pring, wt setae, “for pariouare a orm sree es on application Swan 9 Front 

a a For terms address t Bast. PETER M 93 York t. 
A splendid man has died this month in New ‘ the proprietor, J. J. WRIGHT, Goderich, Ont, W. A. GEDDES, 60 Yonge Street. 





Mies Sullivan has just returned from New York with the 














The Choice Salads 
The G. W. Shaver Co., Ltd. 


are praised by all who have used them. We keep in stock 


as well as a fine line of Olive oil, bottled expressly for us in 


MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 
spring styles and modes. The 
merican fashions. An early 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 





come in short ends so secure one at 
once. They are undoubtedly the cheapest goods ever put 


Colffeur de Dames et Parfumeur Throughout the Dominion 





DORENWEND'S 


Is the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


For Summer Reading 


A LIST OF SOME OF THE 


BEST NEW BOOKS 


FOR SALE AT 


The latest and mest 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
l'In Wigs, Bange, Switches 

e 


Best and Cheapest 
ouse in the Dominion. 
Finest Hair Dressing Room 
on the Continent. 


Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St 


P.C. ALLAN’S 


‘‘ The World, the Flesh and the Devil,” by Miss M. E. 
Braddon. 
** In the Heart cf the Storm,” 








by the author of ‘‘ The 




















** Silence of Dean Maitland.” Price.............. 30c 
Send for circular. “« My Official Wife,” edited by A. C. Gunter, author cf 
ee SO BR eee {0c 
I ** Eric Brighteyes,” by H. Rider Haggard. Illustrated | 0c 
- roe of rrp * 2 Mrs. Henry Wood...... 300 
(Pure Petroleum Jelly.) “= a, y Richard Dowling (The Story - 
** Hedda Gabler,” by Henrik’ Tbsen, ‘author cf “The 
* Doll’s H te 
The great skin healer and besutifier of the complexion. | .. Kin and Kin,” by Jessle Fothergili.. 00.0.0...) se 
NATURE’S HEALING OINTMENT | “The Wind of Destiny,” by A.S. Hardy, author of 
“ A Field of Tares,” by Clo. Graves ; Harper's Frank- 
” USE = i BOATS LABTORG. 2.00 cccccsccccvvescescecesces 400 
Gold Seal Densoline for Rough Skin ™ rg ye by te antes of * The Million- _ 
Cold Cream Densoline for the Complexion | «. wary Magdalene,” by Edgar Saltue. ta adrpldaineneeites = 
Densoline Toilet Soap, made from Pure | « The Maidcf Honour”; “Town snd Country Library 50c 
Petroleum Jelly, a perfect cure for all « The Bichop’s Bible,” by D. Christie Muriay....... 60c 
Skin Affections “* A Matter of Millions,” by the author of the Leaven- 
eee Cae” “Tacs Fi vive tecsntcecececes 50c 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS ** The Crusade of 0 oe Harte...... 50c 
y y " The Diary of a grimage, y the author cf 
See Se “Three Men in a Boat.” Illustrated. . 25e 
A M ER I CAN oO I i cS Oo “An _ ee. ain M. Meartens, ‘author of 
29 Adelaide St. West, Toronto ae Wines Box REMOe, 8-~o +s oo. «38s =. 3 300 
: ” by th h f bh y y 
Small samples can be obtained free of charge by applying | MOPS ison Cab” = eu ae 
at office. ** Mine Own People,” a new volume of stories, by Rud- 
DO TINT 6 6 occ ccc0cscs cass cedecevauncess 50c 
OCTAVIUS NEWOOMBE & 60 * Good Bye,” by John Strange Winter ............. 30¢ 
“ American Notes,” by Kipling ona 250 
** Queen of the Woods,” from the French of Andie 
MANUFACTURERS OF Thuriet. Magnificently illustrated............... L0c 
. “Her Husband’s Friend, by the author of ‘ Thou 
SNE BOR bc cevdtuphodurcdbgbns vakeussavesees 5lc 
G ra n d, U p ri £ ht a n d “* The High Roller,” by Fortune du Boisgobey.. 250 
“ The Spell cf Ashtaroth,” by Duffield Osborne....... 302 
S * The Golden Gate” ; Franklin £ quare Library..... £0c 
q uare “ The Rudder Grangers’ Abroad,” a a quel to ‘ Rud- 
der Grange,” by Frank Stockton. Pee skh ance 500 
** Frolics cf Cupid” ; from the French of Paul Leleu.. 25c¢ 
* Ties, Human and Divine,” by B. L. Farjeon........ 400 
“A Social Departure,” eheap paper editon........... 25¢ 
* Pretty Miss Smith,” by the author of ‘‘ The Hcuse 
6 ea ao va sn ERRMERER CSS =» nantnnsere'st = 
EA “ A Little Re be’ y the Duchess ................... 3 
TORONTO MONTR L “ Master Rockatellar’ ~ ng by Clarke Russell. = 
4 . Cathari “ Herrott's Choice,” by Rosa CL gsades ence 25c 
EE ees See. =e a “ Khaled,” a tale of Arabia, by Marion Crawford 
OTTAWA Only published in cloth..........sese.00++ $1.25 
68 Bank Street. 
Factory, 121 to 129 Bellwoods Ave., Toronto | Any books in above list will be mailed to any address, on 
receipt of list price, by 
L A 
German French Spanish C.AL N 
ies, 86 King Street West, Toronto 
RES LIER ner rere 
THE ING 8-COUTEL SCHOO: | yaNDSOME WAGONETTE FOR SALE 
OF MODERN LANGUAGES A handsome American wagonette, suitable for family 
NATURAL METHOD BY NATIVE TEACHERS | use ; pole and shafts, canopy top, upholstered in morocco ; 
TORONTO: MONTREAL: neary new; a bargain. Irquire at 
Canada Iding. Nordheimer Block, : 
ee 207 St James St. GRAND'S REPOSITORY 
DIFFERENT BRANCHES: 
St. gona, B. tg Ottawa, Ont. & 
Halifax, 
Winn' ,» Man. Calais, Me. 
Bran }, Ont. 
Kingston, “Ont. 
Office and Recitation Rooms in the CANADA LIFE 
BUILDING. 


GODES - BERGER 


e purest of Table WATERS. The ONLY Natural 
Mineral WATER NOW ve to H. M. the Queen of 
England, under Royal Warran' 

DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., ric., FC.8S., Professor of 
Chemistry Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical Society of 
Great Britan, writes of 


GODES- BERGER 


compared with other well-known ees ee a Ook 
pear yee a richer in ite im; 


OLHER TABLE B WATER im at PR ion, SUPERIOR ara Ry aN 


AMES “ee Lieyd's A t, 
Lara’ Aeemt 


LORNE PARK|® 


SATURDAY, JUNE 13 
Hotel Louise will be open for the reception of guests. 


REDUCED RATES FOR JUNE 


Alternative water or land routes from Toronto ha opie 
did side wheel, electric-lighted steamship CAB , or 
by Geand Tronk Railway. Telephone, mail service, lawn 
tennis, archery and all popular eporte. Every comfort at 
moderate cost. Address— 

LORNE PARK COMPANY, Toronto. 


Yarmouth, N. 8. 
And other cities. 
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IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT FOOD 








I will come to your room for a cup of tea in half 
an hour.” 

Lady Alceston, seeing that save for the ser- 
vants they were alone, indulged in the luxury 
of a yawn before she answered : 

**Do. I want to have a few minutes’ talk. 


The Peer and the Woman. 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 







put up in packages only, are 


See ae ee Don’t be longer. Everything has gone off well, ” | ” 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. I think?” O R NATIONAL FOODS not_ordin foods, They are 
“Thanks to your admirable arrangements, pe red by the conversion of the starch into dextrin. THEY CONTAIN OVER DOUBLE 


NOURISHMENT THAT IS IN FLESH MEAT. A 4lb. PACKAGE OF IRELAND'S 


s, I think so,” h 8 d courteously. 
is nile atill 1 n his | DESICCATED WHEAT AT 25c. CONTAINS 30 GRAINS MORE NOURISHMENT THAN 


‘From Downing street?” she inquired non- 
And then, with the smile still lingering on his 











PROLOGUE, 


i dignified, hand chalantly. ‘‘I didn’t notice the seal.” 
wite Lov Wearatheneres | Earl of Aceston, “Yes; from Downing sireet,” he answered. | lips he turned away and went to his library. 10 lbs, OF BEEFSTEAK costing about $1 50. THINK OF THAT. People are beginning to find it 
stood receiving his guests in the spacious-cor- | “ It may take some little time to answer, but Apparently he soon forgot his wife's invita- | out, when they ask now for Ireland's Desiccated Wheat in packages they meanit. Tne grocer 
ridor which led into the brilliantly lit ball-room | YOU mee, rely upon my being as expeditious as | tion, yo the priya | he = a order a mon sitet ~ neve at in na sunt as good,” for 7 oe a at tr suspicious, for we de 
man " . | possible.” cup of strong tea to rought to him at once, | not se n bulk, 5o y ali first-class grocers, and manufactured only by a 
ents ae Seu this wovenen of anrtvate we Neillson laid it down by his side on the table, A 


She turned away with a slight inclination of 
the head, and leaving him, entered the ball- 
room. He moved forward, and gravely held 
the curtain open for her, taking it from the 
hand of a servant who was stationed there ; 
then heretraced hissteps, and, leaving the ante- 


and was about to depart when his master 
called him back. 

** Neillson, I’ve lost the key of the ba’ze door 
somewhere this morning. Send down to Bell- 
son’s, the locksmith’s, as soon as you think 


wards midnight, but the stream of arrivals was 
scarcely yet lessened, and the broad marble 
staircase, lined with banks of palms and sweet- 
smelling exotics, was still thronged with grace- 
ful women in marvellous costumes and flash- 


The Ireland National Food Co. (Limited) 





ing jewelry, and tall, distinguished-looking 
men, some in gorgeous uniforms, with crosses 
and orders glistening upon their breasts, a few 
in court dress, and fewer still in the ordinary 
evening garb of civilians. For it was the first 
function of any social importance of a season 
which promised to be an exceptionally briiliant 
one, and nobody who was anybody at all in the 
charmed circle of London society would have 
thought of missing it. And so they trooped up 
the crimson druggeted stairs in incongruous 
array, statesmen and peers, learned men and 
¢s, men of the world and men of letters, the 
ormer with, the latter in most cases without 
their womenkind; and very few indeed passed 
on into the ball-room without receiving 
some graceful little speech of welcome from 
their courteous host or charming hostess. 

A politician, a diplomatist, and the head of a 
noble family, Lord Alceston was a very well 
known and popular leader of the world in 
which he lived. It would have been strange 
indeed had he been other than popular. Look 
at him as he bends low over the plump little 
hand of the Duchess of M and welcomes 
her with a little speech which in one sentence 
contains an epigram and a compliment. His 








room by a private door, passed down a flight 
of stairs, through another door, and along a 
passage until he reached the apartment on the 
ground floor he called his study. 

It was a great room, finely proportioned, and 
handsomely furnished, lined with books from 
floor to ceiling—a worthy study even for Lord 
Alceston, scholar, author, and politician. He 
paced across the thick dark carpet like a man 
in adream, with fixed gaze and slow move- 
ments, and sank into a chair 1n front of a black 
ebony writing table strewn with letters, and 
piles of correspondence and blue books. For a 
moment he sat bolt upright gazing into 
vacancy, or rather at the thick crimson _cur- 
tains which hung before him, then suddenly 
his head dropped upon his folded arms, and re- 
mained buried there for nearly a quarter of an 
hour. When he looked up h's face was scarred 
and lined, as though with some swift terrible 
trouble—as though he were passing through 
some fierce ordeal. 

He poured himself out a glass of water from 
a carafe which stood at his elbow, and drank it 
slowly. Then he set the — glass down, 
and learing forward in his chair pressed the 
knob of an electric bell in the wall opposite to 















































that he will be up, and have another one made.” 
- Very good, my lord. Shall you require me 


again? 


Lord Alceston drew out his watch and looked 
atit. It was four o'clock. He hesitated with 
it still in his hand. 

“If I do not ring for you in half an hour you 
can go to bed,” he decided. 

The door closed and Lord Alceston was left 
alone. For a moment or two he sipped his tea 
leisurely. Then drawing some paper towards 
him he commenced to write. 

He had covered two sheets of note paper and 
had commenced the third when he suddenly 
ceased writing and started violently. Leaning 
forward he pressed the knob of the electric 
bell, and then, half fearfully, he turned slowly 
round and glanced across the room. Save for 
the heavily shaded lamp which stood on his 
table it was still unilluminated and the greater 
part of it was enveloped in shadow, for the 
closely drawn curtains completely shut out the 
struggling daylight. Lord Alceston drew the 
shade from his lamp with fingers which 
trembled a little, and held it high over his 
head while he looked searchingly around, 

There was a soft knock at the door and 


having been seen or heard of this morning. 


109 Cottingham Street, Toronto 





| sion of his vis-a-vis. ‘‘I've never crossed yet 
without being seasick.” % 

The frankness of the confession was not 
without its effect upon the person to whom it 
was made, ‘‘ Milord,” although he was a yacht- 
man and a born sailor, and had all a healthy 
yous Englishman's contempt ofeffeminacy in 
any shape or form, smiled induigently. 

“Sorry for you. I was myself once in the 
Bay of Biscay when I was eleven yearsold, ani 
I haven’t forgotten it. Deuced uncomforiab!e 
sensation it was.” 

The difference between these two men whom 
chance had thus thrown together on their 
journey from Dover to Waterloo, was very 
marked indeed. ‘‘Milord” was a typical young 
British aristocrat, with long otralght fmabe 
smooth, fair face, a little tanned by exposure 


2p.m.—A warrant has been issued for the 
arrest of the man Neillson, on suspicion of 
having been concerned in the murder of his 
master, the Earl of Alceston. The accused has 
not yet been found. 

4p. m.—It is now ascertained beyond doubt 
that Neillson has ab:conded. The police are 
making every effort to trace him, and are con- 
fident of success, 

The deceased Earl was the third son of Lord 
Rupert Clanavon, Earl of Alceston, from whom 
he inhérited the title and estates, and was the 
sixth peer. During his youth he held a com- 
mission in the 2nd Life Guards, and served 
with distinction through the Crimean cam- 
paign. On the death of his twoelder brothers, 
however, his lordship left the army, and tak- 
ing his seat in the House of Peers, devoted 
himself to politics. His lordship was created 
a K. C. B. in 18—, was a member of the Privy 
Council, and quite recently his name was men- 
tioned as the probable successor to Lord H—— 
in the Cabinet. The deceased peer was married 
in 18—to the Lad oo Agnes Montand, 










































face possesses the st. a. co him Neillson entered. Lord Alceston put down 
i eatures an s- . . i e 
tinct. cEnivenen thas is nothing cold | Almost immediately there was a soft knock | the lamp with an unmistakable gesture of ony ee of the fa 4 Seon and t 
about his light blue eyes, or his small firm ! at the door and his servant Neillson appeared. | relief. eaves an only son, r roar ana 
mouth, although the former are clear and| Lord Alceston looked at him fixedly, as/ ‘Neillson,” he said quietly. “ There is some- von, who succeeds to the title and entailed I 
piercing as an eagle’s, and about the latter | though seeking to discover something in the | one in the room.” estates. 4 
there lurks not the slightest trace of that in- | man’s face. If he had hoped to do so, however, | Neillson looked around and then back at his Below, cast almost into insignificance by h 
decision which so often mars faces of that | he was disappointed, for it remained absolutely | master incredulously. such a heinous crime as the murder of a peer o 
ty The streaks of gray in his coal-black | impassive. The only expression discernible | ‘Someone in the room, my lord!” he re- of the realm, was a short paragraph headed : fe 
hair seem only to lend him an added dignity, | WS one of respectful attention. His master | peated. “Impossible! I beg your lordship’s | ANOTHER TRAGEDY IN THE EAST END, 
and the slight stoop of his high shoulders A withdrew his searching geze with a slight | pardon,” he added, confusedly, ‘‘I meant——” MURDER OF A WOMAN IN A x Pp 
more the stoop of the horseman or the student | movement of impatience, and gave his orders| ‘Never mind what you meant, Neillson,” 2 ‘ k 
+ than the stoop of “gaucherie”—rather grace- | With his eyes fixed upon the table before him. | interrupted his master. ‘* Look behind that LODGING-HOUSE. 
ful than otherwise, for notwithstanding it he **Get my ulster from my room, Neillson, and | screen, ** Just before going to press information came h 
still towers head and shoulders over ithe aes me a hansom—to the mews door, of erro eg the screen very gingerly | to hand | of another awtal murder in Riddell D 
j welcoming. . an ered aroun reet, n reen road. On bein 
Helooke Cue & — aa ea extebeeret. ** Very good, my lord.” ‘*There’s no one there, my lord,” he declared cana a enstenn by the proprietress of the 8¢ 
and a man of perfect breeding ; the very proto-| _ Neillson was a perfectly trained servant, but | with relief. lodging-house, a woman who went by the name nl 
type of an Englishmau of high birth. So much he had not been able to conceal a slight start Side by side they walked round the apart- | of ‘Mac Ward was discovered lying across her 
for his appearance !—and ——-, for he “= .. — Lord Alceston noticed it and a. ae aon co pt Rene a= — bed quite — and — = — pon by . 2 
page ry. ° s head, ey discovered nothing. viously, ° / 
his cunts te aot eens es oe ang mane ‘*Neillson,” he said, “you will remember | save themeslves, there was no one else in the hae ay ng ll visieed Ub. thaee anen OY u) 
than that she looks his wife. She, too, is | what I told you when youentered my service?” | room. Lord Alceston resumed his seat and set | during the early pait of the night, the latter: f _~ 2 ee) m 
handsome, dignified and aristocratic, and if| The man bowei. ‘Ido, my lord. I was to be | the lamp down. , whom left hurriedly, but no struggles or cries ~_ kA Sy ar 
society admires and reverences Lord Alceston, ee eee ben oe you might give al = ar oe thing,” he — in . low | of any sort were, neatd, and no suapioton was a | A nF D ’ of 
s ce m not a nervous man, and my hear- i 5 Y 
* ee ee grows a little thinner. A Lord Alceston nodded. “Very good! Re-/| ing is remarkably good. I vould have sworn waeicane a the lan ledges will o able e . ee ea Le 
great many have arrived in a body from a | member to obey them in the present instance.” | that I heard a shuffling footstep. Neillson, | to identify or give any description of either of} of everything f he h » We wi 
ducal dinner party, and when these have made | “I shall do so, my lord.” The door closed, | fetch my revolver from my room, and see that | the men alleged to have visited the deceased ee ry ey, 08, the home. < ste 
their bow and passed on through the curtained | and Lord Alceston was left alone for a minute. | all the chamters are loaded.” Failing this, it seems highly probable that this} Show ideas in articles to furnish in 
archway to where the Guards’ band is playing | He looked carefully around as though to assure | Neillson withdrew, and during his brief | crime will be another addition to the long | +}, at 
the most delightful of Waldteufel’s waltzes, | himself of the fact, for the reading lamp upon | abserce Lord Alceston sat round in his chair | catalogue of undiscovered murders in this | 
there comes a lull. Her ladyship, closing her | his desk was heavily shaded and was quite in- | with his eyes restlessly wandering about the | locality. Weare not at present in a position KITCHEN HALI to 
fan with a little snap, glances down the empty | Sufficient to dispel the ear which hung | interior of the apartment. Presently Neillson | to state definitely whether there is anything to DINING-ROC ~ARTOR ore 
staircase and up at *her husband. He stifles | about the vast room. Suddenly he rose, and | reappeared, and silently laid a smail shining justify the supposition that this most recent oes ani G-ROOM PARLOR th 
the very sligbtest of yawns and, smiling apolo- | walked with swift, silent footsteps to the | revolver on the desk by his master’s side. crime is by the same hand and for the same STAIRS BED-ROOM tor 
geticaily, offers her his arm with a courtesy | furthermost corner, in which stood a black oak | ‘‘ Anything further, your lordship?” purpose as others committed in this neighbor. } that can't be met with anvwhere loo 
which, but for his charm of manner, might | chest with old-fashioned brass rings. He/ ‘No, you can go to bed now. I suppose it | hood, as the police are maintaining a. strict ‘ Sone oe | 
have seemed a trifle elaborate. paused to listen for a moment—there was no/ must have been fancy. Just see, though, | reticence in the matter.” outside this store. Ours is a cos- Pe 
“I think that we might venture now,” he re- | sign of Neillson’s return. Then he drew a/| whether the baize door is securely locked.” And so for one night at least Londoners . ‘enn aod a : bu 
marked suavely. “ Youare a little fatigued, a ee oka ee = a N — oes _ peoms ann wiee . had plenty of horrors to gorge themselves upon, mopolitan business, and we extend = 
. — shrugged her white shoulders, flashing | the remote corner felt about for a moment.| “ Very good, you can go.” a: oS Se ae, 2 a the benefit of credit to everybody hay 
with diamonds, and laid her delicate little Se een pe wented, toe 08: ae sad Lord Alceston. after, one taurante and street corners. Two murders in without charging interest or instal- “a 
fingers u in S coat sieeve. z ’ ’ ols. one n t, an wra mn myster oe - 
~_ oom trifle; whatever does Neillson y\ 9 — — a to a pe tea, drew the revolver close to his side, and | Whaf food for the euanetien mene, what ment profits. That's wh y we lead a 
wpe weet aad sarniog rennt, | Ping tie citer sedis oem. nfs “| erekernay Nomeres ohesenencedsealy | ofa, cereenen cen emerbaut the furniture trade in 
’ 2 a s ’ ’ carmen in their public houses, society a eir . eC 
faced @tel, grave looking | servant, in * —< sia oa aetiiee aa door, my lord, oer — = pager, one wee 6 clube and social functions. Pleasure seekers | aa aah 
8s r Diack, WhO was vancing 8 x ’ ° . . e ’ ning and supping at their favorite restau- 
wards him, making his way throu h the throng n —_ — rose and suffered himself to be | out the possibility of any mistake, and ‘close ae were seal Sth their solemn expres- | THE Cc. F. ADAMS’ son 
of liveried footmen who lined the staircase. ny into — ES a: 1 behind him, that low, stealthy sound. He | sions of horror and their more or less absurd HOME FURNISHING HOUSE you 
He carried a small silver solver in his hand, as a good, ou fetched it yourself, Fo a Ren, ——o — ss smeuneee. £ a See a bg Bh a 77 ch 
upon woich re & 31Dg e. “ ? 8 | this one subject, Dp ackwards and for- 
es Is that anything important, Neillson ?” Certainly, my lord. 1s there anything | hand had closed upon it he could not turn | wards the soa of the Sede and the name of to 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen St, East for 
asked his master, frowning slightly. else? round. Acold horror seemed to have stolen | the woman. Truly there is fame in death! C. S. CORYELL, Mer. Tel. 2233 ou 
“T believe so, my lord,” the man answered ane eaaeee mrteenne Ble ome up = his oace ow wer “ blood ae nee his ss fe e ‘ ° ‘ ————— * 
ologetically, ‘* or I would not have taken the | and drawing a slouch cap from the pocke mbs. 8 sensations were those of a man rs 
liberty of coleninn it now. The bearer declined ee it are his forehead. Then he hesitated | in a hideous nightmare ; but this was no night- pillewed stately beiehow he. on mort Sheot, “br 
} 7 . . | 
So wait for an answer. : Rite yoy bine ol ate | aoe his fine face white and rigid with the calm of [ D DANIEL & CO ey 
During the commencement of his servant's No, there is nothing else at present, Neill Again came the stealthy sound of a cat-like l E ° ° ° 
speech Lord Alceston’s eyes had rested idly | son,” he answered slowly. “I shall lock this | tread closeto his chair. A hot breath upon his death, Jay Bernard, Lond -Alosien, San of ‘ 
upon the superscription of the note which lay | door, and if I am inquired for you can let it be | neck, and then, as life flowed suddenly again eres 3 ee = pgp ae — mo ge Manufacturing and Dispensing 
before him. Before its conclusion, however, a | understood that I am engaged upon an import- | into his veins, and he strove to cry out, ahand- | (nr, Covenee eed Bothnal oe tae P nen Chemists T 
pam ae Pas manienn t a did ne "Fis tees and withdrew. Lord Alces ia fait bie celeae voll Gators the 5 itt, ‘i 2 aly house lay the woman who had called herself j by 
; m. no movement, nor e . - e swift, ’ p 
me nee mt pe me ecenn| Witz still | ton, drawing out his key from his pocket, fol. | influence of the chloroform with which it wee Mary Ward. For him there were mourners, 117 King Street East - Toronto Hac 
as though turned to stone, holding his breath | lowed him to the door and carefully locked it | soaked. Still he struggled for a moment, half at least in name, and loud in lament—for her May 
even, gazing steadfastly down at the oneline of | 0n the inside. Then recrossing the room, he | turned round in his chair, and caught a glimpse there were none. But after all what did it Riv: 
address on the note, It seemed to have fasci- | drew aside a Japanese screen and unlocked a | of a pair of burning eyes fixed upon his, and | ™&tter? Around him, as around her, the great Can 
nated him ; he did not even put out his hand | smali green baize door, which closed after him | read murder in them. world of London revolved without change in NINE O’C LOCK OIL four 
to take it from the salver until Neillson re-| With aspring. He was then in a long dark| ‘‘ You!” he gasped. ‘ You!” its mighty cycles of viceand misery, pleasure- selie 
minded him of it again. passage, along which he passed rapidly until| One arm seized his, and held them from be- ome — atone spending, -_ if — Is & pronounced success in the treatment cf even the most 
“8 will your lordship take the note?” he said ee —- side es at re oe. pg A swift — of mg nee flashed be- pawn gina ccueaed aan Bao eee ueane severe attacks of throat and lung troubles. 
ssn Sly te, as waiting. ithcut | fore his eyes, a sudden pain. It was over ; 
. Lord ‘tomes stretched out his hand and | waiting to speak tothe man he stepped quickly moment. . overin | than her ares COveties, Waey massert aS CURES Fae Betees M 
took it after a momentary hesitation, which | inside and pulled down the window. The . . . . : . Whose was the profit? FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS let 
was very much like an involuntary shiver, | driver opened his trap door and looked down.| ‘here was a brisk sale for the evening papers niet nescence '< 
Directly his fingers had closed upon it he|  ‘ Where to, sir?” he asked. on the following day. All down im wand CHAPTER I. ’ : 
seemed himself again. Lord Alceston waited nearly half a minute be- ' and round Trafalgar ‘quare the eager aon ‘LANAVON S TRAVE 1G COMPANION CANADA 5 SUMMER RESORT a 
He looked swiftly around to see that no one | fore he answered. Then he gave the address boys were shouting ous their terrible tidir Sa porta eee ey Sphere eee i 
had observed his passing agitation, and was with some hesitation, and in so lowa tone that | and for the lover of sensation sheen oe ngs, ¥ Pon my word you're a very amusing fellow.” ee m 
satisfied. The footmen standing in line were | he had to repeat it. The man touched his hat, | good value indeed in exchange for hi pees, “nt oh offend oe flushed slightly as - pen 
— canbel, en 2 a > closed the trap door and drove off. Placards a against my) walls, were spread shin a aa Gece Toe eiiateaty aoabeas an Th e | roq uol S H Ou se seas 
e contemplation 0 . 5 , 5 : . . out upon the pavement ard wer = 7 : : | 
had been struggling with a refractory bracelet, Two hours had passed since Lord Alceston | into the focus of the oaetee saben rad bis aanozante, if indeed be felt aay, was ovt- IN THE oa 
which she had only just adjusted. Neillson | had ieft his wife’s side, and he was back | passers-by, and this is what they announced : dently short lived, for he answered back readily the 
alone —_ been in a position to notice anything oneoge his ~— again. Certainly he was ,WEFUL MURDER P enone. Seminink te fake: glad. Itisn’t every RELGIL MOUNTAINS Viet 
unusual. amply atoning for his brief desertion of them, r oe r ’ ° Stas MF 
*““You did quite right, Neillson. You will | for every one was declaring that he was one of of the day, you see, that a poor fellow like me has the St. Hilaire, Que., One Hour trom Montreal i M 
excuse me for one moment?” he added, turn- | the most charming of hosts. He seemed to be EARL OF ALCESTON, chance of amusing s milord—especially an OPEN FROM MAY ¢2 TO OCTOBER 1 oblig 
ing ae the countess. i aan may » = a at _ times and to be incapable of | and a little lower down: es his eyebrows, and not hav e mini 
possibly require my immediate attention.” atigue. Now he was the life and sculof a z 2 . . . ’ : B. F. CAMPBELL, Managing Director. a 
; She bowed her head languidly, and sinking little group of gossiping politicians, now ANOTHER aan RDER IN THE ae ne rau ahde dikcide aaaaan eae —— Bs { —— 
own upon a settee recommenc anning her- | amongst a bevy of dowagers, telling a stor ‘ ND! ’  : 
self. Lord Alceston moved a little to one side, | which was just sufficiently risque e cuaneb ‘**An immense sensation was created this snobbishness. So he withdrew a little further A RE YO U TOO WARM ? oe mi 
crushi: g up the note which he had taken from | their keen interest without making them feel | morning in all circles by the rumor, which has into the corner of the comfortable first-c:ase F so U a Elec 
the salver in his slim, delicate fingers. For a| bound to appear unnaturally prudish, and con- | unhappily proved too true, that the Earl of railway carriage of which the two men were weer : 
moment he hesitated, and seemed inclined to | sequently putting them all into a delightful | Alceston had been found at an early hour this the only occupants, and remained silent for a 1 . cy E 
destroy it unopened. The impulse, however, | temper. Now he wasacting as his own master | morning in his library with his throat cut, and few moments, idly strumming upon the win- 4 
passed away, and standing back behind some | of ceremonie*, and introducing exactly the | quitedead. On inquiry at Grosvenor equare dow panes with his fingers. ” all alll ()() . Ar 
tall palms, which half concealed him from his | right people to one another, and now he was | this morning, our representative was put in How did you know my name?” he asked, : ther 
wife, he tore it nervously oper. walking through the mazes of a square dance session of such facts as are already known abruptly, turning again towards his fellow- their 
Whatever the contents might have been they | with an old-fashioned stately dignity which riefly they are as follows: It seems that panenner. oe For the hair, one of the most cooling applications in use. daug 
could have consisted of only a very few words, | many of theyoungermenenviedhim. Wherever | during the Sites of a reception and ball last I'didn't say that Idid know it,” was the | Cleansing and refreshing. Restores gray hair to natural reti 
for he seemed to master them at a glance. But | he went he seemed to drive gloom before him | night, Lord Alceston received a letter, the | °P!; “I heard your servant ,call you ‘my | color. For sale by all druggists. and 
he did not immediately return to his wife's | and to breathe gaiety into the dullest of the | origin of which is at present a mystery, which lord” on the boat, and there’s a coronet on JONES BROS & CO very 
side. He stood there for more than a minute, | dull. Even his wife watched him admiringly, | compelled him to absent himself for some con. | Y°%",>@% there, unless my eyes deceive me, . ° quite 
with his back turned to her and the little troop | and wished that he would always exert himself | siderable period from his guests. Later on in which they very seldomdo, Voila tout.” 51 ADELAIDE STREET WEST. gran 
of servants, and a very strange look in his face. | as he was doing then, for there were times, as | the evening, however, he rejoined them, and it Did you cross from Calais then? I didn’t - man 
One hand was pressed cicse to his side as | she well knew, when he was but a nonchalant | was universally remarked that his lordship had ne 66 ” : knov 
though to ease some pain tuere, and the fingers | hust. But to-night he was excelling himself; | never appeared in better health or spirits The other shrugged his shoulders, What THE TIMES : of Hf lon in th 
of the other were locked around the half sheet | he was brilliant, dignified and full of tact. She | Nothing further happened, or has since hap- Very likely not—in fact it would have been y ; man 
of note paper which he had just received, | began to wonder as she paced slowly through | pened, to connect the receipt of this letter with |)? "one if you bad seen me, considering SAYS OF THIS COMPANY, MAY 4, 1889. smal 
erumpling it up into a scarcely recognizable | the roomson the arm of a grand duke, and | the fearful crime which we have to report. that I was in my cabin all the while.” ‘Weare asked by a correspondent, ‘ Which Company } of le 
mass. He hag all the appearance of a man | answered with sweet smiles but only partial | After the departure of his guests, his lordship Sea-sick ?” irquired ‘* Milord” contemptu- | for the sale of Ceylon Tea at home, does the largest busi- cour 
who had received a blow which, for the mo- | attention, his labored commonplaces, whether | went straight to his library, promising to join ously. te ness!’ and we really do not think that anybody oan € thin, 
ment, had withered up all his faculties. His | that note from Downing street had brought | his wife and take tea with Ls in half an hour. ‘Yes, seasick,” was the unhesitating admis. | answer thisquestion. In all probability, the Ce,lon Tes ps daug 
features were still impassive, but his face had | any good news. Visions of her husband at the | All we have been able to gather of what subse. cee ——— anaeh oe Vane wes thee of d 
a cold, numbed look, and all the light had died | head of the Cabinet, and entertaining for his | quently occurred is that about nine o'clock this Great alone, pA in the eeauap of ieaive bent appr 
out of his eyes, leaving them glassy and dim. | party, began to float before her eyes, and she | morning, as she had seen nothing of her hus- must sell very large quantity of Tea.” slim 
For a brief while he stood as motionless as a | gave herself up to them until the growing cool- | band, and had no: heard him go to his room This is indisputable evidence that this Company is a prov 
statue; then suddenly he shivered like a min | ness of her companion’s manner warned her to | Lady Alceston sent her maid to make inquiries. GENUINE CEYLON TEA COMPANY —wi 
awakening from a hideous nightmare, and | abandon dreaming for the present and devote | She went in company with a footman at once smil 
moved his hand quickly from his side to his | herself to her duties. But she made a mental | to the library, and being unable to procure ad- frow 
cold, damp forehead. note to inquire of her husband respecting | mission, or to obtain any reply, summoned CLE: SORTS Gr 
Lety Alceston, who could only see his back, | that note, at her earliest opportunity. help, with ihe result that the door was forced Hereward Spencer & Co, Tea Merchants knev 
and that imperfectly, began to wonder what At last the spacious room began to thin. | open, and the terrible spectacle disclosed of 634 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. and 
was the matter. She rose and walked slowly | Royaity had come and gone; the perfume of | Lord A!ccston leaning forward on the writing- The 
over towards him. The sound of her rustling | exotics was growing fainter and fainter, and | table, with his clothes and face covered wit to | 
skirts trailing over the thick soft carpet seem the fairy lights were growing dimmer and | blood, and his throat cut completely round 9 mak 
to suddenly recall him from his abstracted | dimmer. Faster than before all the plagues of | from side to side. effec 
state. He turned round slowly and faced her. | Egypt do London beauties fly before the day- Although we are not at liberty, for obvious to pr 
“It is necessary for me to write an answer | light aftera night’s dancing, andthe guests | reasons, to state more at present, we under- fulne 
to this note,” he remarked quietty. “If my | were departing in shoals before the faint | stand that further startling disclosures have ran 
absence for a few minutes is observed, you wiil | gleams of approaching morning. At last their | been made to the police by members of the Produces a delightfully Cooling and Invigorating Sparkling Aerated Water. then 
to make some excuse for me. The | hour of re‘ease had come, and Lord Alceston | household, but that at present their is no clue 7 ing | 
matter is really an important one.” sought his wife. to the murderer, THE BEST REMEDY FOR BILIOUSNESS, INDIGESTION, good 
She raised eyebrows but was too well| “I havea letter to write tor the morning; 130 p, m.—His late lordship’s valet, Philip SEA SICKNESS, ETC. roun 
Neilisop, is believcd to have absconded, not W. G. DUNN & CO., London, England, and Hamilton, Canada. PRICE 50c, PER BOTTLE. Seon 


bred to evince much surprise or even curiosity. 


post,” he remarkec. ‘' With your permission 
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to all sorts of weather ; well cut features, about 
which there hovered a slight vacuity of expres- 
sion common amongst young men of the higher 
orders, who have nothing particular to do with 
themselves, and which was perhaps a little 
heightened by the single eyeglass which ob- 
scured one of his clear blue eyes. He was 
dressed in a light check travelling suit, colored 
shirt, with a white silk tie, and had a — 

e 


bunch of Parma viole's in his buttonhole, 
wore no gloves, and his hands, though shapely, 


were hard and brown, A well worn tobacco 


pouch was open by his side, from which he had 
recently replenished the deeply colored meer- 
schaum pipe which he was ———- Taken 
as a whole, his appearance was distinctly 
aristocratic, with a dash of the Bohemian, At 
any rate, no one could possibly have mistaken 
him for anything else but a gentleman. 

His companion was a man of an altogether 
different stamp. His hair and mustache, once 
jet black, were plentifully besprinkled with 
gray,and his small oval face was deeply lined. 
His features, though not striking, were refined 
and delicate, and his prominent forehead and 
deep clear eyes gave him somewhat the air of 
a student, which, however, his restless, almost 
flippant manner in a measure contradicted. 
His manners, indeed, were the least pleasing 
part of him, alternately nervous and in- 
quisitive, labored and careless. He was ill, 
almost shabbily dressed, and many little de- 
tails about his person and fout ensemble were 
obnoxious to his more distinguished fellow- 
passenger, Still, he had told some funny 
stories and had made himself very amusing 
without attempting to be familiar, and Lo 
Clanavon, whom two things, railway traveling 
and his own company, always bored exceeding- 
ly. felt faintly grateful to this stranger of 

ub:ful appearance for relieving the monotony 
of his aoe, and decided to tolerate him for 
the brief remainder of it, 

‘** You didn’t come up from Paris, did you?” 
he inquired carelessly. 

“ Yes,” 

* And 7 were on the boat, too? Seems 
queer I didn’t see you somewhere about.” 

‘*T was below most of the time on the boat,” 
the other reminded him. 

‘* Ah, yes! I suppose that wasit. I thought 
I'd watched every one on board at Calais, too. 
There was a bit of a crush, though, and I must 
have missed you. Hallo! isn’t that your ticket 
ss _ floor?” he added, pointing to it with his 

oot. 

Tae other stooped forward quickly and 
picked it up. But Lord Clanavon’s eyes were 
keen, and the ticket had fallen upon its back. 

‘* Why didn’t you book through from Paris?” 
he asked curiously. ‘“ That ticket’s only from 
Dover, is it?” 

“That’s all. The fact is I lost my ticket 
somewhere and had to re-book from Dover. A 
nuisance, but it couldn’t be helped.” 

There was a brief silence, during which Lord 
Cianavon yawned several times, and as his 
companion had ceased to be amusing, picked 
up a sporting paper and studied it for a few 
minutes. Then the train ran into Waterloo 
and he rose and stretched himself with an air 
of relief, 

His fellow-passenger was the first to alight. 
Lord Clanavon returned his parting salute 
with aslightly condescending nod, and then 
stepped out of the carri himself, and light- 
ing a cigar looked around for his servant. In 
a moment or two he came ye! ta | up. 

* Bring out my traps and take them round 
to Grosvenor square in a cab, Burdett,” he 
ordered. “I shall walk. What the mischief’s 
the matter with you?” he added, in an altered 
tone, looking hard into the man’s face; ‘‘ you 
look as though you'd seen a ghost.” 

** Iv’s—nothing particular, my lord,” Burdett 
answered, planging into the carriage, and 
busying himself folding up papers and collect- 
ing his master’s belongings. ‘‘It was rather 
a rough passage, my lord, and I think it must 
have upset me a little.” 

Lord Clanavon, one of the most truthful 
young men in the world, accepted his servant's 
explanation at once, though he glanced again 
with some ca‘iosity into his pale, averted 


face. 

“IT should have thought that you would have 
been used to it by now,” heremarked. ‘‘There’s 
some brandy in that flask on the seat. Help 
yourself if you feel bad.” 

‘* Thank you, my lord,” Burdett answered in 
a low tone; but instead of doing so he ceased 
for a moment in his task and watched his 

oung master's retreating figure with tears in 
is eyes. 

“Tl ought to have told him,” he groaned ; 
‘*but I daren’t. Oh! poor Mr. Bernard! What- 
ever will he do when he knows!” 


(To be Continued.) 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: wing the Wind, 
by Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 
Howie Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
fou na in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book 
seliers everywhere. 








Literary Notes, 





M, George Coutellier has now almost con- 
two books treating of French, Canadian 

can life and customs. Comparison, 
. nch point of view of course, will be 

y ough the author asserts that strict 
ers age nerl will be observed. He has also 
under way a series of novels on Canadian 
themes. Mr. Coutellier has completed this 
season’s course of lectures with a discussion of 
the literature of the fourteenth century, and 
next autumn purposes delivering a eeries on 
the French writers of the present century, 
Victor Hugo, DeMusset, Chenier, etc. 


Mr. William Wilfred Campbell has been 
obliged through ill-health to give up the 
ministry and is now installed in the Depart- 
ment of Railways and Canals at Ottawa. 


Mr. W. Blackurn Harte will this summer 
publish an interesting article on the Canadian 
Elections, 
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—_—__—_—_——_ o> ——_ 
They Managed It. 

Among other passengers on the Majestic, 
there was a grandmother and a granddaughter, 
their faces wreathed in smiles. The grand- 
daughter was a debutante of last winter, a 
pretty, tall, slim girl, in dun-colored tweeds 
and a cloth hat to match. She is said to be 
very bright and attractive, is also heiress to 
quite a pile of money. Her parents are dead, 
grandmamma looks after her, and grand- 
mamma is a sharp, shrewd old lady, who 
knows the world and the ways of men. Early 
in the winter, grandmamma saw that a young 
man of irreproachable morals and tone, but 
small pecuniary attractions, had cast the eyes 
of love upon her charming charge. his, of 
course, was what had to be expected, such 
things will happen, especially when the grand- 
daughter has a little pot of money and a pair 
of deep-gray eyes. But grandmamma dis- 
approved of | the aspirant on the score of his 
pi bank account, and the more she disap- 
proved, the more the grantee hter approved 
—while the old lady frowned the young lady 
smiled, and tie smiles attracted more than the 
frowns repelled. 

Granduininean began to get alarmed. She 
knew the foolishness of the giddy ‘‘debbie 
and the persistence of the encouraged suitor. 
The wisest plan would be to take flight, 
to leave the suitor behind--absence may 
make some _ hearts w fonder, but its 
effect upon the “debbie”-heart at eighteen is 
to produce a blank, the tranquillity of forget- 
fulness, So dmamma suddenly said she 
was going to mrene, There was a storm and 
then peace—remarkable peace, almost amount- 
ing to subdued exultation, There were no 
good-byes. Grandmamma wrote notes all 
round and said they left speedily for a jaunt in 
Europe. lt was ail done quietly and without 
fuss. The granddaughter wrote a few notes, 





i ani told the name of the steamer in each 
ne, 

Then the day of departure came. Grand- 
mamma was secretly triumphant, all.the more 
so when she noticed the expression of quiet ac- 
quiescence on her grandchild’s face. Never 
had she known the dear girl so gentle and 
tractable. Just before the gangway was lifted 
the old lady went down to her cabin, fussed 
about there among her rugs, valises and bou- 
quets, emerging on deck as the last bell rang 
and the huge vessel began to swing out. And 
there, on the deck before her, in close confab 
with her charge, was the objectionable suitor ! 
He had quietly booked his passage and stolen 
on board just before the gangway was lifted. 
There was only one person who knew of his in- 
tention to take a European trip, and she would 
not be liable to tell. Grandmamma’s feelings 
must be too deep for words, especially as her 
charge is a splendid sailor, and she herself is 
prostrated with seasickness from the moment 
the ship leaves the Navesink Lights till she 
sights those of Liverpool. 





Pupil—It’s bad enough anyway, being kept 
in, and him a sittin’ there fending a Seok : bat 
at Regan’s at the bat an’ fm the only 
feller kin put him out !—Life. 





Encouragement. 


Mr. Bilackstone—I—er—doan’ hardly know, 
Mis’ Snowball, how I's a-goin’ to begin dis 
= th ail amare I’se about to make; 

ut —— 

Mrs. Snowball (sweetly)—Doan’ be nervous, 
Pomp. I'se a widder, yer know.—J/ udge. 








Sauce for the Gander. 


A DRAMA OF THE DAY. 

CHenes ne business man, the husband ; Susan, 

is wile. 

Scene—A dioing room ina suburban home. The couple 
have dined. John is smoking and reading the 
evening paper,and Sasan is playing rather ner- 
vously with the remains of her dessert. 

Susan—John, I want to speak to you. 

John—Say on, Macduff. 

Susan—Please don’t talk like that. This is 
serious. 

John—What ! has the cook given warning? 

Susan—How like you to think of that! 

John— Well, well, what is it? 

Susan (solemnly)}—It is not an easy matter to 
tell you, but I must nerve myself. 

John—Nerve yourself? hat do you mean ? 
Has the rhubarb pie got into your head? — 

Susan—D> not be violent, John; this is no 
question of rhubarb pies. (Tragically). We 
have got far b2yond rhubarb pies. 

John—Look here, Susan. You appear to 
have taken leave of your senses. Unless you 
want to drive me mad, too, drop these tragedy 
airs and tell me what you mean, 

Susan— Will you hear me? 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


John—Of course I will. Out with it. 

Susan—You know I have lately joined a 
club—the Progressive Circle? 

John—I do. Young Ramrod calls it “‘ The 
Unsexed Prigs.” 

Susan—He is a scoffer. Well, at that club I 
have learned many things, among others that I 
have rights, 

John—In—deed ! 

Susan—Yes; we have been instructed by 
Hakon Waffle, the chief poet of the move- 
ment—— 

John (aside)—And the chief prig. 

Susan—That woman must assert herself, and 
when not congenially mated may seek a differ- 
ent environment. 

John (b2ginning to see it)—Just so. 

Susan— Well, some of us have decided to act 
upon that. 

John (notes the ‘‘us,” but keeps calm)—In 
what way? 

Suasan—Well, those who are not appreciated 
at home—who do not find things, as ft were, on 
their intellectual level—have resolved to seek 
more favorable surroundings. 

John—May I ask the names? 

Susan— Well, Ethel Maynard told her hus- 
band that she was somewhat weary of home 
life and pined for freedom, That was yester- 


day. 

Johr—And what did Maynard say ? 

Susan—I am ashamed to say he was ve 
rude. He told her she might go and be—— 
can’t rep2at it; and did not come back from 
town last night, so she is very much up3et. 

John (aside)—Bravo, Maynard! (Aloud) Any 
one else? 

Susan—Mrs, Johnson’s husband was much 
affected, and she doesn’t quite know what to 
do. The fact is, they want a leader, 

John (polite but raging)—And are they likely 
to find one? 

Susan (hesitating)—Well, the fact is they 
rather look to me. 


John (who has seen this coming and has now 
made up his mind how he will take it)— Yes? 

Susan—I thought you would be astonished. 

John—I bn. F cog pardon. I'm not, 

Susan (making a plunge)—You must have 
seen that for some time P pn were not al] I re- 
quired intellectually, and many of qger habits 
have begun to pall upon me. As Mr. Waffle 
says, I want more appreciation (the Recording 
Angel pants in vain after John’s sotto voce re- 
marks on Waffle) and afreer atmosphere in 
which to luxuriate. 

John (calmness itself, much to her disgust)— 
What habits, Susan? I may still call you 
Susan, I suppose. 

Susan—Oh, trifles. But they upset me; your 
conversation lacks profundity, you have objec- 
tionable aunts, ana you will persist in playing 
the bassoon. 

John—Dear me! 
to do? 


Susan—We think of settling somewhere— 
probably within an easy distance of Paris, 
where intellectual emotion finds its highest 
expression, I have my own money, and I need 
hardly remain so great a newspaper reader of 
the recent decision in regard to the rights of 
married women. 

John—You need not, indeed. And when do 
you propose to go? 

Susan (staggered by his coolness)—Oh, in a 
day or two. 

Joha—Very well; suit your own conveni- 
ence. 

Susan—But—but you don’t seem surprised ; 
you take it very coolly; I can’t understand 

ou. 
, John—I can return the compliment. 

Susan— But you raise no objection. 

John—None at a!l. 

Susan—Is this all you have to say ? 

John—All. 

Susan— What are vou going to do? 

John—Have you any right to ask? 

Susan— No, perhaps not; but still—— 

John (who has been keeping this trump-card 
up his sleeve)—But still I will tell you. There 
is one advanced lady in the neighborhood who 
does not, I believe, belong to your a 

Susan (sniffing) — You mean Honoria Weston. 
I should think not, indeed. 

John—But she does hold advanced views, 
does she not—believes in what I fancy is called 
free love? 

Susan (snorting)—So I hear. You ought to 
know; she always makes a fuss over you. 

John—You flatter me; but let us hope you 
are right, as it will make my task easier. 

Susan (slarmed)—What are you going to do? 

John—To take a leaf out of your book. When 
you go I shall ask Honoria Weston—she is a 

leasing person—to come here (slowly); and I 
are say it will not require much persuasion to 
induce her to take _— place. 

Susan (who has listened with heaving chest 
and dilating eyes)—John! Honoria Weston 
here! My place! Do you mean to insult me? 
Oh, this is too much ! 

John—You are right. It is too much. Look 
here, Susan, I may not be intellectual, but I 
am not such a confounded fool as to stand all 
this tommy-rot. G2 away with your Ethel 
Mayaards and your Waffles; within twenty- 
four hours afterward Honoria Weston is in- 
stalled here; and if she won’t come there are 
plenty of enfranchised women who'll make no 
pones about it. (Goes to door.) 

Susan—John! John! Where are you going? 


And what do you propose 





The Hindoo and the Waterbury Watch Spring. 
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John—To serenade Honoria, 
the bassoon. 


Exit, as Susan collapses with head on table. 
also of the Paris trip and the Progressive Club. 


—St. James's Gazette, 


Collapse 





Tour to Alaska, 


It is a pleasant fact that Mr. Grafton, who 
has so successfully conducted Grafton’s Tours 
through Mexico the past three winters, will, 
on June 29, leave Chicago with a select party 
for Alaska. The route going will be via 
Kansas City, Colorado Springs, Manitou 
Denver, on through the majestic scenery of 


Colorado to Salt Lake, Ogden, Portland, 
Tacoma; thence via the electric lighted 
; Steamer Queen to Alaska, returning via the 


Canadian Pacific Railway. Stops will be made 
at special points of interest, and ine charge 
made will include railway and steamship fare, 
berths and meals en route on steainer and at 
hotels for a period of thirty days. In regard 
to the excellence of these tours reference is 
made, by special permission, to Mr. Joseph 
Jackes, barrister, 72 Church street, Toronto. 
For tour books and full information call or 
write to either of the foliowing: C. D. Richard- 
son, 28 Adelaide street east, W. R. Callaway, 
110 King street west, H. D. Armstrong, travel- 
ing passenger agent, Jackson, Mich., or T. T. 
Grafton, manager of tours, 199 South Clark 
street, Chicago, Ill. 


a I 


Labouchere and the Theosophists, 


Labouchere has been having a passage at 
arms with the Theosophists. In a recent issue 
of London Truth he settles the matter as far 
as he is concerned: “To the best of my 
ability I always seek to master the contents of 
every communication addressed to me at this 
office, and not many of my correspondents can, 
I think, complain that they have not been 
favored with a notice of some kind. During 
the last fortnight, however, I have been com- 
pelled to violate my usual rule in the case of 
two large classes of correspondence. The one 
relates to Female Suffrage, the other to 
Madame Blavatsky. I have opened some hun- 
dreds of letters relating to these two fascinat- 
ing subjects. I have read them until my pati- 
ence was exhausted, and I have found nothing 
in them but incoherent abuse or maudlin 
drivel. The worm has now turned. I 
give notice that I will read ro _ fur- 
ther communications in reference to either 
Female Suffrage or Madame Blavatsky, 
and I have given orders that all MS. dealing 
with either subject shall be immediately des- 
troyed. I regret this step the less in view of 
the statement = last week that 
Madame Blavatsky has revisited this mortal 
sphere since her lamented decease. An 
American doctor, it appears, one Buck, his 
seen and held converse with the lady. In face 
of this fact mere controversy is idle. Why 
should I read tons of literature in defence of 
the departed prophetess? If madame will ap- 
pear to me, I shall be delighted to hear what 
she has to say for herself. The interview will, 
I venture to think, not only bea great honor 


ssn 


| 


| 


| 


She dotes on | and pleasure to me personally, but it will be a 


much better thing for “ the cause” than an ap- 
parition to any Buck. It is, of course, super- 
fluous to intorm madame that I can always be 
seen at Truth Office on Mondays or Tuesdays, 
or on other days by appointment. And if a 
Mahatma or two would condescend to “ pre- 
cipitate”—I believe that is the technical term 
—in this direction at the same time, the in- 
terest of the visit will be enhanced.” 





Misses E, & H, Johnston, 122 King street 
west, beg to announce that they have just 
o ned up a choice selection of ‘‘mousseline 
chiffon” challys and various other summer 
goods. Latest novelties in Parisian millinery 
and trimmings. 


—_—_—_——— 


He Liked It. 


“Ah!” said the editor, as the young author 
came in, “‘ that last thing was good. We were 
much pleased with it.” 

** Well, in that case,” said the author, “I 
will take back what I said in my letter, about 
not liking the way you treated me, and declar- 
ing -— I should send you no more of my 
work. 

“Oh, that’s all right!” replied the editor, 
with heartless cruelty. ‘‘ That letter is what I 
referred to.” 





BEECHAM’S PILLS 


curE SICK HEADACHE 


For Bale by All Druggists 





NO PRESENT 


REQUIRED TO SELL 


HICKMAN’S 


Bo-Ka-Te 


(Bouquet Tea) 


50c. per lb. 5 Ibs. for $2.25 


If you likea cup of good tea such as can- 
not be bought in any other store in the. city, 
try it. We guarantee it will please you. 

(TELEPHONE 5061) 


HICKMAN ®& CO. 
PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 


1424 Queen Street West. 








D. GRANT & CoO. 


Will offer over one hundred 


PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS 


At $5, worth from $10 to $15. Also the contents 
of 50 cases 


Summer Novelties in Millinery 


10 
Trimmings 


Artistic Dressmaking at low prices. 


Black Silks at $1 


cases New Sateen Foulards and Delaines and 


See our pure 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 





We have just received a number of 


Sole Leather Trunks, Portmanteaus 
and Valises 


both our own make and imported, that are of superior 
quality and finish, combined with exceedingly low 
price for the quality of the goods. 


Any of our customers requiring such goods, we 
‘will feel great pleasure in showing our stock to them. 


7\H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 
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Notes of an Idler. 


Shakespeare in describing his highest ideal 
of alluring female b2auty, speaks of Cleopatra's 
*‘ infinite variety.” And to the idler this consti- 
tutes one of the greatest of Nature’s charms. 
She never repeats herself. There never were 
two blades of ribbon-grass alike, nor two 
butterflies with wings exactly alike, nor since 
that evening when the first awe-stricken man 
grieved tosee the sun sink have there been 
two sunsets alike. And more replete with 
interest than any other event in nature is this 
everyday event—the dying of the great light 
that people formerly invested with a person- 
ality, and have hardly yet.ceased todoso, We 
English speaking people, the countrymen of 
Newton, know the folly of such poetic 
ideas, but still the sun helps and hinders our 
affairs so much that we are almost like poor 
pagans, tempted to regard him asa god and 
propitiate him to gain his faver. And how 
majestic is his reigning and how kinglike, 
what tous for the time being is his death. 
And it is of the infinite variety of this death 
that I started out tospeak. One can imagine 
the awe inspired in that first man 
by the falling monstrous disc, the golden 
roseate vistas of the assembled clouds, 
and the final disappearance of the king 
and the fading of his train of light. And since 
that night how many millions of phases of his 
gorgeousness has he shown—ever different 
and ever beautiful, sometimes transcendently 
so. Here the other evening, while the heavens 
were still thundering, he cast a golden 
lining on the teeming clouds to precede 
his descent, then through the crystal wall of 
the falling rain he himself was seen; then 
the black clouds again enveloped him, and 
then once more he revealed himself and every 
window and drooping blade of grass and pool 
was made beautiful. Then the clouds again 
drifted across his face and gradually over the 

_indefinite area of translucent gold, and all was 

black again, and no one saw him sink. Or at 
other times he shows great snowy mountains 
outlined in gold with vales of beauty opening 
on their shades, ever changing and shifting. 
U aknown, unexplorable countries ; the Islands 
of the Blest, that Horace sang of, perhaps. 

And the Frenchman’s science tells us that 
the dying last man shall see his rosy light 
scintillating from endless fields of ice, and 
shall see the frozen whiteness of the sky trans- 
formed by the setting sun’s rays and the count- 
less reflections of the ice-bound earth. 
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Music. 


Oa Thursday evening the pubiic concert of 
the Toronto College of Music was given at the 
Pavilion before an immense and very much inter- 
e3ted audience. Though the programme was 
of great length it was ‘‘sat out” by most of the 
audience, who were by no means chary of ex- 
pressing their hearty approval of the good 
things musical provided by the students. The 
following programme was offered: Leutner, 
Overture (Fest), piano, sixteen hands, Misses 
Tait, Reynolds, McKinnon, Burt, Smith, 
Dalrymple, Kane, Lamport; Henrion, Loin du 
Pays Tyrolienne, vocal, Miss McFaul ; Mozart, 
Allegro (Concerto, op. 83) two pianos and or- 
chestra, Misses McKay and Broughton; 
Lucantoni, Il Ritorno, vocal, Miss Edith 
Mason; Chopin, Vivace, Rondo (Concerto, op. 
11), piano and orchestra, Miss Sullivan ; Eckert, 
Echo Song, vocal, Miss Scrimger ; Scharwenka, 
a Polish Dance, Vogrich, & Staccato Caprice, 
piano, Miss Sara Ryan; Lucantoni, A Night in 
Venice, vocal duet, Mrs. Smith and Mr. Bird ; 
Raff, a Cavatina, Weinawski, 6 Mazurka, 
violin solo, Mra. Church ; Wagner, Tannhzuser 
(Overture), piano, sixteen hands, Misses Wey, 
McKinnon, F. Smith, Kane, Sullivan, Wells, 
McKay, Scott; Schumann, Andante-Varia- 
tions, op. 46, two pianos, Misses Boultbee and 
Benson; Vaccaj, Tombscene Romeo and Juliet, 
vocal, Miss Bonsall; Liszt, a Liebes Trzeume, 
No. 3, Chopin, ) Ballade, No. 3, piano, Miss 
Gaylord; Verdi, Bzila Figlia, vocal quartette, 
Misses McF aul and Bonsall, Messrs. Parr and 
Lugsdin; Godard, a Mazurka, in D minor, 
Boccherini-Joseffy, 5 Minuett, piano, Miss 
Landell; Weber, Jubilee Overture, piano, 
sixteen hands, Misses Reynolds, Tait, Kane, 
L«vmport, Sullivan, F. Smith, S. F.S nith, Burt. 





The playing of the two overtures on four 
pianos produced an excellent effect. The 
young ladies kept excellent time and their 
renditions displayed no m2an appreciation of 
the necessary orchestral effects. Of course it 
will be remembered that the work of each 
young student does not usually come 
under the sharp light of criticism, yet many 
of the performers, both vocal and instru- 
mental, were so well advanced in their 
respective departments that they could well 
stand the severe test of a critical weighing of 
their renditions. In the piano section especi- 
ally the work was extremely good, and the 
rendering of the two concertos by the Misses 
McKay and Broughton, and Miss Sullivan, 
was well worthy of high praise, esp:2cially as 
they were played with the necessary orchestral 
parts. Similar excellence attended the .per- 
formance by the Misses Boultbee and Benson 
who displayed excellent technical resources 
and very ‘good taste, as well as that by Miss 
Gaylord, a very promising pupil of Mr, A, 8. 
Vogt, who played with a very facile-technique 
ani with a breadth and clearness most desir- 
ab'e as a ground work for advanced study. The 





training and sings with ease and abandon. His 
faults—and who among us is entirely faultless? 
—are an occasional tendency to a slight aber- 
ration from the pitch and a slight lack of re- 
pose on the concert platform, probably a 
reminiscence of his operatic work. 


European opera houses, and came back to Ameri- 
ca (he is a native of Toronto) to sing with the 
Juch Opera Company. His acquaintance with 
opera is evident in the manner in which he 
sang Infelice, from Ernani, and the Dio dell’ Or 
from Faust, the latter especiaily being dram- 
atically rendered. His other songs were 
Hybrias the Cretan and the well known In 
Cellar Cool. Mrs. Caldwell assisted and gave 
an excellent rendering of the Queen of the 
Night aria from the Magic Flute. Her high 
staccato notes were beautifully sure and cor- 
rect. She also gave a pathetic rendering of the 
Rainy Day, and by special request sang her 
ever welcome Cuckoo Song. 
oe 



































































piano solos. 
acquisition to the ranks of amateur pianists in 
Toronto, bringing as she does a very thorough 
European training which, added to a good 
grounding in Toronto, with extremely good 
natural inclination and refined taste, make her 
a@ very agreeable executant. She has a fine 
warm tone and great executive tacility. She 
played Mendelssohn’s Scherzo a Capriccio, 
Liszt’s Au Lac de Wallenstadt of the Annees 
de Pelerinage, and an E:ude of Raff. I was 
particularly pleased with her playing of the 
Liszt number, its bright, joyous sentiment 
being excellently interpreted. Mr. T. D. Bed- 
doe was in fine voice and gave very tasty ren- 
ditions of My All and My Pretty Jane. The 
thunderous Suoni la Tromba duett from I. 
Paritani sung by Mr. Schuch and Signor 
Delasco, gave a fitting climax to the pro- 
gramme. The audience had occasion to be 
grateful to Mrs, H. M. Blight for her excellent 
accompaniments. 


servatory of Music were entertained by a piano 
recital at the hands of Mr. W. H. Sherwood, 
now of Chicago. Mr. Sherwood had traveled 
on Friday night, examined the piano pupils of 
the Conservatory on Saturday, and then played 
a leng and taxing programme on Saturday 
evening, yet he pleased me better in spite of all 
these drawbacks than on previous visits, His 
playing is eccentric as is also his reading of his 
composers, being I fancy somewhat influenced 
by a small hand, yet he struck me as being less 
fantastic than on former occasions. In the 


more trifling pieces he was elegant and dainty | ably known here. METRONOME, 
to an extreme, yet avoided effeminacy. His 
touch was round and wari while not devoid The Drama. 


of delicacy and great refinement. He gavea 
very artistic rendering of the Beethoven 
Sonata in E flat, op. 31, No. 2, which 
was followed by a long procession of 
programme pieces, I liked his Schubert. Liszt 
Soiree de Vienne and Liszt’s Gaomenreigen. 
He closed with Liszt's second Rhapsodie, 
which despite his fatigue ne p!ayed with great 
effect. Some vocal numbers were excellently 
rendered by pupils of Signor D'Auria. Miss 
Clara Code’s pretty voice showed well in Casta 
Diva, and the duett Here All Night received a 
very careful rendition from Miss Eva N. R»blin 
end Mr. W. Robinson. Mr. D. Edwards Clarke 
sang Tosti’s Good Bye very well, and it did my 
heart good to hear the old song once more. 
* 


Hall on Power street to hear the combined 
Catholic choirs under Mr. G.E. Brame. While 
the number of choristers was sufficiently small 
to suggest a judicious weeding, I could not 
help being struck by the splendid tone of the 
voices, and by their very good balance in parts, 
Mr. Brame’s people sang well with precision 
and crispness, and were most creditable to him. 
So many changes were made in the pro- 
fg amme, announcement of which I did not 


quate account of a very interesting con- 
cert. I was 
cantanta voice of Mr. J. Costello, and by | nothing.” 
the very rich 


Mabel Glover, a girl in her teens. She has a/| one asked him. 
voice that possesses great possibilities if prop- 


erly trained, a treatment that should not be | adays,” the playwright answered very gloomily. | seal of the Board of Trade with floral designs. 
‘ Yet there was a time when I took them | The three following pastes embody the resolu- 
tion itself, me oe net 

“How curious,” remarked someone, “that | ful works that Mr. Howard has over: turned 
nervousness should have come with experk | out. Mr. Howard is now at work on a resolu- 


neglected much longer. 


On Tuesday evening Association Hall was 
filled to the doors with an audience that had 
assembled to attend the public concert of the 
pupils of the Conservatory. A very satisfac. 
=o of —- was shown by these | playwright, ‘as a detestable self-conscious- 
van — an nes, whose perform-| ness. I have lost faith in my work, or rather 
an Ses 7 ore : peep te — anes and | {1 my own judgment of it. Formerly I knew fees’ is partment last week was very full and 

s € following | if jpeec: Peat 
cenit onan Zz as h or a situation would be effective, 


Organ, Grand Choeur, Guilmant, Miss Lizzie things will not be received with derision.” 
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J. Schooley ; piano, Rondo Brillante, Weber, 
Miss Alice Coles; vocal, Love the Pilgrim, 
Blumenthal, Miss Sophie Foad; piano, La 
Bella Capriccioso, Hummel, Miss Frances S. 
Morris; vocal, Across the Far Blue Hills 
Marie, Blumenthal, Miss Annie Hawkins ; 
piano, Concerto, D Major (lst movement), 
Mozart, Miss Amy M., M. Grahame, orchestral 
accompaniment, 2 id piano, Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, 
A.T.C.M.. and Conservatory String Quartette, 
Messrs. J. Bayley, lst violin, F. Napolitano, 
2ad violin, F, d’Auria, viola, Giuseppe Dinelli, 
’cello; vocal, It was not so to be, Helmund, 
Miss Mary Pridham; piano, Fantaisie Im- 
promptu, Chopin, Miss Flora Boyd ; elocution, 
The Whistling Regiment, Harvey,Miss Eva May; 
piano, Capriccio Brillante, Mendelssoha, Miss 
Jessie Bustin, orchestral accompaniment, 2nd 
piano, Miss Eleanor Milliken, and. Conserva- 
tory Quartette Club; vocal, Leonora (Bolero), 
Trotere, Mr. Frank Barber ; piano, Tarantelle, 
op. 43, Chopin, Miss Mildred Beck; vocal, 
More Regal in His Low Estate (La Reine de 
Saba), Gounod, Miss Annie Rose; piano, Ca- 
choucha Caprice, Raff, Miss Caarlotte Smyth ; 
vocal, Sing, Smile, Slumber, Gounod, Miss 
Frances S. Morris; piano, 2rd ballade, op. 47, 
Chopin, Miss Maude Hirschfelder ; vocal, Oh, 
Fatal Gift (Don Carlos), Verdi, Miss Susie Her- 
son; organ, offertoire, F minor (St. Cecilia), 
Batiste, Mr. J. Meredith McKim, 


* 

The summer exodus has begun. Last Satur- 
day Mr. F. H. Torrington and Mr, A.S. Vogt 
started off on a pilgrimage to Bayreuth, where 
they will hear some Wagner operas as the 
master intended they should be heard. They 
will be joined by Mr. W. Elgar Buck. Mrs 
Drechsler-Adamson also has gone to Europe, 
and other departures are imminent. 

a7 


vocal pupils showed excellent proficiency, Miss 
Scrimger especially singing with good voice, 
method and style. Miss Bonsall showed a de- 
cided advance upon former efforts, more es- 
pecially in shading of tone. The Rigoletto 
quartette was not a distinguished success. 
Such works as this, which tax the highest 
powers of the best artists, are sometimes be- 
yond the reach of sanguine students. 
* 


The Hon. G. W. Ross, in well chosen words, 
referred to the interest manifested by the pub- 
lic.in this prosperous institution, as shown by 
the immense audience gathered to listen tothe 
annual concert, and expressed the pleasure he 
had in presenting the gold medal to Miss 
Fannie Sullivan, not the highest honor to be 
conferred by the college, but one most desirable 
to obtain, being the reward of all round 
musicianship. He hoped to see Miss Sullivan 
take a degree at a future day in the University 


of Toronto. . 


On Friday evening Signor P. Delasco gave a 
most enjoyable soiree musicale in the Art 
Gallery of the Academy of Music, before an 
audience that was all too small for the deserts 
of the programme. It was just the programme 
for a warm summer night, short and good. 
Signor Delasco made himself a favorite at once. 
He is a fine, frank-looking young fellow, and 
his voice is just as frank and free in its style. 
I. isasplendid serviceable basso of good compass, 
with a fine solid tone throughou‘, Its quality 
is bright and fu'l, with an especial characteris- 
tic of roundness and power. He has had good 


Signor 
Delasco has sung successfully at La Scala in 
Milan, at Covent Garden, and at other famous 


I have received a programme of the closing 
exercises at the Brantford Ladies’ College, 
which have occupied several days. There has 
b2en a great deal of music at these festivities, 
and the plentiful exhibition of our art and the 
excallence of its details reflected great credit 
upon Mr. G. H. Fairclough, who is the musical 
director of the college, and upon Miss Marie C. 
Strong, who is the vocal preceptress, 

* 


The Mozart Quartette Club, comprising Mrs. 
Clara E. Shilton, Frau Dunbar-Morawetz, Mr. 
Harold Jarvis and Mr. E. W. Schuch, closed a 
very successful first’ season at Orillia on Tues- 
day evening last. Though only organizod a 
few months it speedily sprang into public 
favor and has filled sixteen important engage- 
ments in the city and elsewhere. Its reputa- 
tion has grown to such an extent that it has 
already several engagements booked for Sep- 
tember and October, among the latter being 
one at the Capital. The acceptance by Mr. 
Jarvis of a choir engagement in Dstroit will 
not prevent his participation in the work of 
the Mozart Quartette, as he will make frequent 
visits to Toronto for rehearsal and concert. 


Miss Janes assisted by the rendition of three 
This young lady is a decided 


On Monday evening, Herr Ernst Doering, a 
violoncello soloist, at present resident in 
Halifax, N.S., will give a recital in the 
Hall of the College of Music, assisted 
by his wife, Frau Marianna D>ering-Brauer, a 
pianist of note. The gentleman pursued his 
studies with great success at Leipsic, having 
the highest testimonials from the dignitaries 
of the conservatory of that city. Madame 
Doering is equally well recommended from 
Berlin. Both artists have made successful 
journeys through Germany, Holland, Poland 


and Rassia, 
* 


Mrs, Clara E, Shilton, the popular soprano of 
the Mozart Quartette has just returned from 
Caicago, where she was engaged to sing on 
Sunday, June 21, for Rev. Dr. Tnomas’ (Pres- 
byterian) congregation. Mrs. Shilton’s singing 
was received with great pleasure, the mem- 
bers of the music committee being most 
generous and hearty in their expressions 
of praise and satisfaction. The services 
are now closed until S:ptember, and Mrs. 
Shilton has already been engaged to sing again 
during that month. The position of solo 
soprano in this congregation is one that is 
much sought after, the last incumbent having 
been Mrs. Moran Wyman, so well and favor- 


. 
On Saturday evening the friends of the Con- 





TUDY of the uncon- 
scious actions of ani- 
mals is advised in 
the ‘‘memories” of 
Ellen Terry, printed 
last week. Mr. J. 1d. 
Barrie, however, :e- 
lates an instance 
when this advice 
was followed with 

{f unhappy results. He 
tells it as follows: 
This odd story was 
told me in the smok- 
ing-room of the Gar- 

rck Theater on the first night of Lidy 

Bountiful, the narrator being a dramatist 

only less popular than Mr. Pinero himself. 

We had been talking of the nervousness of 





On Monday evening I dropped into St. Paul’s 


their plays. 

* The dramatists of the past were less afraid 
of their public’s verdict,” said one of the com- 
pany. ‘‘ Wasit not Charles Lamb who bland- 
ly joined in the hissing of his own piece?” 


soprano voice of Miss 


‘** Yes, my first nights are atrial to me now- 


calmly.” 


ence.” t 
‘It is not so much nervousness,” replied the 


but now I can never feel certain that my best | » 































Prince of Wales. The London papers give Mr. 
some authors during the first performance of | McLeay very flattering notices, and bespeak 
for him a brilliant future, 


“That is told of him,” the dramatist an- | the decoration of the resolution of condolence 
swered, “though I have often wondered | passed by the Board of Trade on the death of 
hear, that I quite despair of giving an ade-| whether he hissed very loudly. Besides, in | SirJohn A. Macdonald, The resolution in this 


eae a those days the author got little for his play, oe we bee geesented to Laity Moedoneld, 

struck by the fine t hil e decoration is, of course, in subdued c lors 

basso | while nowadays it ie worth # fortune or| 314 is on five gray boards, and these are beauti- 

7 fully bound in purple morocco. On the first 

Are you nervous ona first night?” some- page are the words ‘In Memoriam” and 
. t 


quotation from Tennyson and beautiful decora- 
tive devices. The second 


ate scale, which will be describ:d in this 
column on its completion, 
* 


all parts of the province, and 
ven from so far away as Portage la Prairie, 


**How do you account for the change?” 

“Tt allcame about through my going into 
the country to write a play. I have never been 
the same man since. I left the farm house, 
where I had gone for quietness, without writ- 
ing the play ; but the proud brute had already 
worked his mischief on me, I see him at this 
moment, I dream about him, I am always hear- 
ing him.” 

** What proud brute?” 

‘‘Tt was a fowl, a little bantam cock, that I 
encountered fifty times a day. Until that 
fowl came into my life (and marred it) I never 
knew what pride was. Uatil it took to eying 
me sideways I never realiz2d what is meant by 
the scorn of scorns. Until it stood deter- 
minhedly in my way I never felt fear. Until it 
strutted by me I never really knew that I was 
a thing of no consequence. Until it crowed at 
me I never felt that I was found out and 
despised. I assure you, that exasperating 
fowl had an effect on my health as well as on 
my work,” 

‘*Never mind yourhealth. How did it effect 
your work?” 

“Disastrously. You know that scene in 
domestic drana where——” 

‘* But what domestic drama?” 

“Oh, in all domestic dramas, where the 
smooth villain, after being spurned by the 
heroine, shows himself in his true colors, and 
is repulsed by her with the haughty words, 
‘Ah, now I know you! Stand back, and let 
me pass!’ Well, that was a situation I used 
to come out strong in—I always knew it would 
go. But the hateful fowl has altered all that. 
Ona first night I sit in my box in anguish, 
feeling that the situation will be laughed at. 
You see it all depends on the actress’s capacity 
for drawing herself up and looking very 
haughty. But haughtiness at once brings that 
bantam before my eyes. No woman, however 
great a genius she may be, can draw herself up 
quite so proudly as that fowl did, and while 
she is drawing herself up I see not her, but it. 
I tremble lest the audience remembers the 
fowl also. 

‘In the next scene,” continued the unfortu- 
nate playwright, ‘‘the heroine is usually 
shown in poor lodgings, The machinations of 
the villain have sent the hero, her husband, to 
jail, or to the wars, and the villain reappears 
to press his suit. She has her little child with 
her; and the child, refusing to favor his 
friendly advances, runs to her mother. I used 
to have absolute faith in that scene, but a cold 
sweat breaks out on me now when the curtain 
rises on it.” 

“The bantam again?” 

‘Yes, the bantam! At the farm I soon 
despaired of getting round the brute itself, but 
I tried to make friends of some chickens by 
flinging them crumbs, Instead of accepting 
the crumbs they fluttered their wings and ran 
to the bantam, which stood in the middle of 
them, looking at me precisely as the young 
mother in the domestic drama looks at the 
villain. The stage direction for the lady is 
‘Regard him with the air of a queen,’ and the 
air of a queen is very much the air of a king, 
which, again, is a mere copy from the air ofa 
bantam cock. In the play the foiled villain 
retires ;rinding his teeth, just as I used to 
retire from the presence of that fowl. When 
the villain reaches the door he turns round to 
say something blood-curdling, and the lady 
answers him with a look of contempt. It was 
with such threats that I left the bantam, 
with such contempt that he received them. 
Then take the last scene in the play. It isa 
room, there is a door—center, as we say 
technically; and if it is an open-air scene 
there is a ruitic gate, center. Well, the 
villain is having everything his own way. 
The lady believes her husbani to be dead, 
and meditates marrying the villain (who 
has persuaded her that he is virtuous) for the 
sake of her child. That villain walks triumph- 
antly tothe gate, center, when suddenly the 
hero enters, center. The crushed villain falls 
back down stage, when a policeman enters L. 
I. E. in time to slip the handcuffs on him. 
There is not safer ending to a domestic drama 
than that, and if what preceded had given sat- 
isfaction I used to feel that all was well. But 
it is an agonizing scene to me now. There 
was a gate in the farmyard, where I constantly 
met the bantam. For the moment I had for- 
gotten the brute. I was off to fish, full of hope 
and merry, when suddenly there was that 
fowl eying me, just as the hero eyes the 
villain. I can assure you that no villain on 
the stage falls back from virtue more precipi- 
tately than I retreated from the bantam. How 
ean I sit composedly through the first night of 
my plays when it seems to me that at the end 
of every dramatic speech and in the middle of 
every situation I hear cock-a-doodle-doo?” 

The numerous friends in Canada of Mr, 
Franklin McLeay will be pleased to hear that 
he is making rapid advancement in Wilson 
Barrett's company. He is still in London and 
enjoys English life very much, and his health 
is much improved. The leading lady of the 
company is a countess, and as Mr, Barrett is an 
English favorite his company frequently plays 
before royalty, and lately he dined with the 


Art and Artists. 
Mr. A. H. Howard, R. C. A., has completed 
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The Astronomer. 
For Saturday Night. 


L 
I had fail’d to catch the value of the large rewards of time 
Or to understand the workings of a purpose all sublime ; 


And my haart was sore and sorrow'’d by the losing of a 
fight 

I had fought through many a feverish hour in the hot and 
restless night, 

Following the coursing planets, seeking for some hidden 
caus3 

That should yield the race a flower from the laurel of ite 
laws; 


Till my brain was reeling madly with ths half cauzht har- 
mony 
Of a secret all but fathom’d out of heaven's unf sthom'd sea, 


And I cried aloud, exultant, with a shout so wild and high 
That the stars shook—and my triumph tre nbled from tke 
sickly sky. 


Weary was I of the w .akne3s and the eniless shane of life 
And I long’d to soar away from earth—its blindness and its 
strife, 


And to wateh far backward fading, like the sickly miste of 
morn 
All the lies and empty errors of our social system born. 


Oh, how like a young lark longing when the morn is fresh 
on high 
To arise and burst in music ‘mid the breezes of the sky, 


Long’d I then, as gazing upwards, faintly glowing I could 
see 

Inthe hectic flush of morning, wan-syed planets beckon 
me, 


That I could arise on pinions, sweeping upward thro’ the 
morn 

Into the rose-tinted chambers where ths breath of man is 
born, 


Leaving memory far behind me; soaring onward, upward, 
on 

Till I heard no more the tumult of earth's each su rceeding 
dawn. 


i. 

Now the sun was stalking upward, and the night had 
ceas’d to weep, 

And his glory enter’d in me; wearied then, I fee! asleep. 


And his glory still was in me, coursing thro’ each throb- 
bing vein, 


*Till it pour’d in golden torrents over all my ashing braia. 


Then I thought that I was mounted on a sunbeam red as 


gold, 
And from earth was wafted outward by two forms of fairest 
mold, 


Towards the glimmering, glowing plarets, I hyd coveted to 


reach 


When the sun that morn had laid hia fiagers on ths western 


beach. 


Bat I turn’d around to bid farewell unto that rayleas world 
From whose unregretted p >rtals I was b2ing gently whirl'd. 


Startled I beheld such glory as I ne’er beheld before, 
Glancing from earth's deepest seas and z>1ed in sheets 


from shore to shore. 


“Oh” I sigh’d, I sigh’d complaining, ‘‘ Would that I were 


with you still, 


For the earth is great in glory and I j 1dg'd the earth but ill. 
“ All the sin and all the sorrow, all the bickeriag and the 


strife, 


Are as nothing to the goodness and the greatness of man's 


life. 


‘« And the brightest star that glimmera on the ato.1es of 


heaven’s hearth 


Is as nothing in its gloty to the glory of the earth!” 


til, 


Then the fever of nightmare left my straggling, chokiag 


heart, 


And I woke from sleepless slum>er with a shu idering ory 


and start. 


But the sun was shining brightly thro’ the casement on my 


eyes, 


And I heard the wakening murm1r of the city slowly rise 
“ Ah,” I sigh’d, but uncomplaining, ‘‘ Mothar of God pre- 


serve me atill ! 


For this earth is great in glory and I j idg’d this earth bat 


ill.” 


Owan Sounp Jas. A. Tucksr. 





Marguerites. 


Por Saturday Night. 


Beautiful, pale-stairred marguerite 
Of richest gold and white, 

O, tell to me if my lover sweet 
Is thinking of me to-night. 


As I scatter your petals dainty, 

Leaving naught but your heart of gold, 
Tell me, O, tell me truly— 

Does he love me as of old ? 


** He loves me”—*“ he loves me not,” 

** He loves me,” your white petals say, suit 4 
Beautiful, pale-stairred marguerite, ee ae 
Queen fl wer of the fair summer day. oe. 
In fields of sweet honied clover, 

Swaying gracefully all the day long, 
Singing to me of my lover, 

Queen-flower with a white petalled crown 

R. 


That Cuss of a Boy. 





Por Saturday Night. 


A stone has shivered the vindow pane— 

Who threw it no one knows aught abou}, 
And somebody’s chivied the hens again 

And somebody’s let two gamecocks out— 
Somebody’s pelted the fence with mud, 

S mebody’s trampled the fi »wers flat, 
And someboiy’s roused the warlike blood 

'T wixt the terrier and the family cat ; 
Somebody's stirred up the bumble bees 

In the humming nest underneath the barn, 
And somebody’s swung on your growing trees 

And done them an everlasting harm ; 
Somebody’s harried the R »bin’s nest 

And flung the blue eggs there on the ground— 
Somebody’s done his level best 

To let you know that he’s been around. 


Who is somebody? There he stands, 
With a gamecock’s plume in his hat awry, 
With mud and scratches fresh on his hands 
And a bee sting has closed one flashing eye, 
With his face by the chase of the hens yet fi ished, 
And a soiled hand hiding the stone it feels, 
With the crafty terrier seemiog crushed 
To a wad of hair at ite owner's heels. 
Somebody’s caught in the very act, 
Somebody's dog has been led astray, ' 
And your wrathful voice proclaims the fact 
That both are in for a bitter day. 


Animal spirits have f und their vent ; 
But strike you never a blow in rage, 
The twig will grow as your hand has bent, 
Your writing will show on life's future page. 
A righteous correction is firm enough, 
An iron kindness will rightly show 
That splendid bit of the good game stuff 
Which scorns to whimper beneath a blow. 
Leather him well, if leather you will, 
The leather may mean for him future joy, 
He's a regular devil I know, but still, 
Thiuk of the time when—you were a boy. 
Ep. W. Sanpra. 
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Noted People. Arthur the Matchmaker. pany it had a mind of his own, I am sure The Young Women’s Christian Guild, 
4 F he French er. e found himself on the threshold of one of 

ib Mrs. Humphrey Ward is soon to publish a ome See en ee eee those fourteen-story buildings, and he wished “ Ra over Canada are young men’s clubs, with buildings splendidly equipped for their mem- 
f time novel called David. ARRIED! Yes, I am | toclimb the stairs, ‘“‘Oh, monsieur,” said the a ee aay See meine reas oF ‘meat Ge 
me; The Pope has made a will bequeathing all his married, and toj| American, ‘‘coulan’t you cateh Arthur?” like two or three years ago, however, 
1z of @ property to the Holy See, such a charming little | ‘‘ How, then, mademoiselle, could I refuse ?” .. few — of ae a ~ 
The Duke and Duchess of Marlborough have woman! Oh, dear} And there I was chasing that devil of a dog. ana ine chart Chime thats oftasta weak 
not an d purchased several tracts of land in Glascon, Arthur, let me_ bless | The more I called him the faster he ran. Just encouraged by the manner in which 
. Vu., on which they will make extensive im- your memory! Arthur, | fancy! I had to climb to the fourteenth story the working girls of the city took hold 
hidden . who is Arthur? ‘You | after Arthur, who stopped at every landing of the idea. The rooms of the Guild 
provements. are puzsied? Arthur is | and looked at me with a mocking expression speedily became too limited for their 
The raising of choice poultry is a hobby with Pp uses and it was decided to build. A 
1 of ite a doz, a horrid cur, and | and started off again like fun. I was enraged. building is now in progress on Mc- 
7 William K. Vanderbilt, and he is building a progre' n Me 
a fit thousand doliar house for his pets on it is to him I owe my | At last he dashed into an office like a very gust Gill street, a cut of which is here 
NP ‘9 teen-tho olla: p marriage — queer, isn’t | of wind. What a whirlwind succeeded—what given, ard it is estimated that it will 
his estate at Oakdale. s cost about $34.000. About $7,000 has 
it? Well, it is true all | @ whirlwind! He was seized with an imbecile been already collected, the working 
n'd sea, r Lieutenant C. J. W. Grant, the hero of the the same, my marriage | sprightliness. He rushed all over the place, girls of the city themselves having 
nd high 3 Manipur rebellion, who led 80 men against 4000 is owing to this dog. It | on top of the tables, upsetting the inkstands, noe nearly $1,000. It is especially 

cag / and was twice wounded, has been decorated is one of those strange | tearing the curtains, all the clerks after him ; kind om ‘cammentiol with ‘the Guild 
witha the Victoria Cross. things which happen in | it was a veritable chase. and though the membership ranges 
of lite The pure and sweet-scented lily-of-the valley this world. Come, I’ll| As for me,I stood suffocating in the door. from the well paid heads of the de- 
and its has a warm friend in the Prince of Wales, who | A? iM tell you about it. I am | way, with an idiotic look. At last Arthur was ee ee tg the oer on 
devotes acres of ground tothe cultivation of | a Frenchman—one of those horrible French- | captured, and I went down, carrying my cap- rule. The directors ere, of course, 
fete ot the flower at Sandringham, his country seat. men of France—a lawless and faithless being, | tive under my arm, I remember I gave him anxious to raise all the money pos- 
wr sible for the construction of the build- 


two or three little thumps on the head—he had 
well earned them. 

The American thanked me, and we continued 
our walk, and it was arranged that I should 
call upon her. Next day I came to her house ; 
we chatted of one thing and another. I don’t 


who prefers wine to ginger ale. Last year I 
came to America and landed at New York. 
As soon as I was settled in the city I began to 
explore it in every direction, taking one day a 
Broadway tram car. You know, don’t you, 
those rolling affairs built to hold at most fifty 


Lucas Malet, the novelist, is Mrs. Harrison, 
ro. daughter of Charles Kingsley, and her husband 
is the Rev. William Harrison, whose father 
was for some time the tenor of the Pyne & 
Harrison opera combination. 


ing, and for this purpose a series of 
concerts will be given in Toronto by 
the best artists the city can afford 
during the educational convention 
— ri — p— : - sree , of 
which wi evoted to the buildin 

fund, The corner stone of this building will be laid at 7 o'clock, next Thursday evening. . 
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Henry M. Howe of Boston, the son of Mrs, 
Julia Ward Howe, has been awarded a prize of 
2500 francs by the National Society for the En- 
couragement of Industries at Paris, for a trea- 
‘tise on the metallurgy of stcel. 


It seems very natural that Prof. Wiggins, the 
storm prophet, should enter the fleld of ro- 
mance, for his direful predictions never came 
true. He is to publish a book entitled Jack 
Shuehard ; or, L‘fe on Jupiter. 


Leo XIII. is a member of the society of 
Arcadia, and on the occasion of its second 
anniversary he sent twenty sonnets written in 
honor of the occasion. He has written a 
number of poems under the nom de plume 
Nerander Heracleus. 


A clue to Emin Pasha’s objection to being 
*‘rescued” by Henry M. Stanley and dragged 
back to the confines of civilization, may be 
found inthe statement that since his return 
to the interior of Africa he has sent to the 
coast a consignment of ivory valued at nearly 
$500,000. 

Rev. Thomas F’, Cashman, a Roman Catholic 
priest at Chicago, has instructed his parish- 
ioners to name their children after the saints, 
and refused to baptize a child that was to be 
named Garfield. The murdered president was 
a preacher who had left the pulpit for politics, 
and nothing in his life characterized him pre- 
eminently as a Christian. 


Dr. Fordyce Barker, one of the most eminent 
physicians of this century, died at his residence 
in Thirty-eighth street, New York, last week, 
aged seventy-three years. Dr. Barker had 
been pratticing his profession for fifty years, 
and for more than thirty years of that time he 
has stood in the very front rank. He was a 
native of Maine, and born of an English family, 
his father being a physician. 


Alexander P. Gordon-Cumming, a brother to 
the Sir William whose name is just now un- 
pleasantly prominent in England, is a prosper- 
ous gentleman farmer near Sykesville, Carroll 
County, Maryland. He is popular with the 
neighboring grangers, and a social favorite at 
Washington, where he and his wife spend 
their winters. Farmer Gordon-Cummingz is 
over six feet tall, and a remarkably fine-look- 
ing man. 

William Graham Green, an old friend of Ab- 
raham Lincoln, is still living in Illinois, and is 
eighty years old. He claims to have given the 
great war president his first lessons in gram- 
amar, when the two were clerks together in 
a store at New Salem, but acknowledges that 
in six weeks the scholar knew a great deal 
more about the study than his teacher did. 
Mr. Green enlisted with Lincoln for the Black 
Hawk War, and says he was present when 
Jeff Davis swore Abe in as captain of the com- 
pany. His fund of reminiscences of the martyr 
president is almost unlimited, as he remained 
his intimate friend throughout his public life. 


Richard Henry Strange, the colored traged- 
ian, is going abroad soon, and expects to play 
espeare’s tragedies in London and Berlin, 
by a company of white actors. 
he hopes to appear in New York, and 






people,but into which two bundred stow them- 
selves? No doubt you can recall one of those 
interesting trips when you had the good 
fortune to be jostled between two immense 
females, when you got the elbow of your 
neighbor in the eye and were quite sure to 
have your extremities crushed and fractured 
by feet escaped from Chicago! 

Thus it was when I found myself in the 
tram about four that afternoon. It was more 
than crowded; the people who were hanging to 
the leather straps looked as if they were taking 
swimming lessons; it was difficult even to 
breathe. 

As for me, I completely disappeared, 
buried as I was between two young 
Americans, who under the cover of their 
immense hats devoted themselves to a 
most animated conversation across my 
shoulders! One of these hats was shrouded 
in enormous feathers which were every instant 
tickling my ears, just when I couldn’t scratch 
them, as my hands were completely useless, 
owing to my having the happiness of support- 
ing two immense Yankees who were, so to 
speak, leaning upon my knees. It was truly 
delightfui. I had to content myself by making 
an absurd grimace every time the strands of 
the feather tickled me. At last, in spite of it 
all, I was nearing the end of my pleasure trip 
when suddenly I felt some creature gnawing at 
the hem of one of my trowser iegs. I tried to let 
fly some kicks under the seat, but the devil of 
a thing, whatever it was, would not let go. 
The more I pulled the more he pulled, and at 
the same time I heard a significant growling, 
such as is made by a dog who does not mean to 
relinquish his prey, something which one 
might write thus—arrrrrrrrr ! 

The people in the car began to stare at me, 
then they smiled, then they laughed, first 
quietly in American fashion, then in a more 
open manner, while I kept up my vigorous 
efforts. From the far end of the car I heard a 
little voice crying, ‘‘ Arthur, Arthur, my dear, 
come here,” but Arthur paid no more attention 
to the call than a fish would rise to an apple, 
and I saw that I should have to resort to other 
treatment. Freeing one of my hands by a 
vigorous effort—repulsing altogether my two 
Yankees—I plunged the said hand under the 
bench and felt something hairy; I seized 
this something; I pulled and felt a resistance ; 
however after some effort I was able to drag 
out Arthur, whom I exhibited to the gaze of 
the amazed passengers. The cursed dog had 
torn an enormous piece from my trowsers and 
the rag hung helplessly from the end of his 
muzzle. 

Then I heard a formidable burst of laughter. 
All the passengers were in convulsions, the 
conductor forgot to take up the fares, the 
driver had even stopped his horses, and still 
the same voice in the distance repeated 
* Arthur, Arthur, come, my dear!” I gingerly 
handed the culprit to my neighbor, who passed 
it on, and the frightful cur was thus returned 
to his mistress. Is it needful to tell you that 
I made superhuman attempts to see the owner 
of the dog? Her voice had enchanted me—I 
wished to behold her form. At last I was 









know how it was that we began to talk of how 
I spent my mornings. ‘*‘ What do you do in 
the mornings?” asked the young girl. ‘“‘ Mon 
Dieu, not very much, mademoiselle.” 

“Oh, then, you could do me the favor of 
taking Arthur fora little walk. He loves you 
so much, poor dog.” (So he loves me and I 
have never suspected it!) She gave me as she 
spoke a very melting glance. How could I 
refuse? I couldn’t; and the next morning I 
called for Arthur and thus became the attend- 
ant of this cur. And what walks we had! 
Ah, never shali I forget them! There is no 
doubt that before many daysI became one of 
the traditions of the locality. Arthur pos- 
sessed every possible vice, and two in a super- 
lative degree. He loved a fight like a very 
fiend, and he had a most decided weakness for 
restaurant kitchens. 

Fancy a very quiet big dog, philosophically 
dreaming of the changeableness of human 
affairs; hardly would Arthur perceive him than 
he would run and plant himself before him. 
(I can always see him with his trumpet-shaped 
tail). Then he would stare at him with a 
daring air—for he wasn’t afraid of anything !— 
then he would begin to bark at him, then to 
snap at him, until he had so greatly irritated 
him that he would end by jumping upon 
Arthur, who of course took refuge between my 
feet, and you can easily imagine that my calves 
received the bite instead of Arthur's paws. 

When there was a plurality of dogs it was 
so much worse. Arthur brought discord every- 
where, he set them up one against the other 
and in two minutes had them raging in battle. 
Then he would set up a howl, and as I knew 
his mistress would be furious if anything hap- 
pened to him,I had to throw myself into the 
thick of the fight and at the risk of being 
upset by the combatants to fish my nursling 
out of the melee, And what a love he had for 
restaurant kitchens! He would risk his life 
for a veal pot pie! He knew every back 
entrance. When we took our morning walks 
he used to disappear now and then into a dark 
passage, and I had to pursue him even to the 
kitchen, All the cook boys knew me, They 
called me Arthur. What adisgrace, mon Dieu, 
what a disgrace ! 

At noon I led Arthur home and tried to 
atone for the unpleasantness of the walk by 
an animated and meaning conversation with 
my Dulcinea. But every time I arrived at the 
most interesting climax Arthuc interrupted 
me—how I should have enjoyed wringing his 
neck—just as I commenced to tell of my love. 
“There, I think I hear Arthur scratching at 
the door. Wouldn't you oe kind enough to 
open it?” And I must get up and let him in, 
and after such an interruption my eloquence 
would desert me. 

It was enough to drive one crazy! And yetI 
had become so fond of this American that I 
determined todo any and every thing to win 
her. 














I visited all the sanctums where dainty 
dishes are concocted for the tables of the great 
restaurants of New York. In each I asked 
had they seen a little black dog, curly-haired, 
etc., etc. 

** Arthur?” they would ask, for everyone of 
them knew him, 

For my part I began to lose my health ; the 
smell of all these kitchens upset my system till 
I could not eat a mouthful. 

One day when I was prowling round the 
Bowery I found myself in front of a little 
passage leading back into one of the dens that 
flourish in that neighborhood. Looking at the 
window of this restaurant I noticed an enor- 
mous veal pasty. I don’t know how the presenti- 
ment seized me, but I threaded the corridor 
and entered the horrid and frightful kitchen, 
where I repeated my formula about the little 
black curly dog, etc., etc, 

‘A little black dog?” said they. ‘Oh, yes, 
sir, here he is! We have had the happiness of 
owning him for the last five days! And every 
time we chase him away by the door he finds 
some other way to get in. Moreover, he steals 
all he can get between his teeth. Above every- 
thing else he loves a veal pasty. He has eaten 
more than ten dollars’ worth. But I don’t 
think he will eat much more, for he is very ill, 
indeed he is just about dead of indigestion.” 

Truly, I perceived the unhappy Arthur, just 
at the last gasp, and the victim of his own 
gluttony. 

They made me pay ten dollars, but I did it 
without a word, and having done up the corpse 
of Arthur in a newspaper parcel, I returned to 
my American. With a sorrowful expression I 
handed her my parcel, saying, ‘‘ You told me 
to bring back Arthur, dead oralive. I have 
brought him back dead, but I beg you to be- 
lieve that I have not been to blame for his 
death. Now will you keep your promise to 
me?” 

My poor fiancee was very much overcome 
on unwrapping Arthur. She rested her 
head on my shoulder, and murmured, “ We 
shall have him stuffed, shall we not?” ‘ Yes.” 
**And we will put him in the hall?” ‘Cer- 
tainly.” 

So if you will do me che pleasure of making 
me your host, you may see Arthur seated ona 
pedestal beside the umbrella stand. My wife 
won't allow anyone to dust him, and I am 
given charge of this task when some engage- 
ment keeps her away from home, (he takes 
out his watch) ah, pardon me, I am obliged to 
leave you, because it is time to dust Arthur! 

TORONTO, June, 1891. 





How Ladies Mend China in New 
York, 


ERHAPS many 
of my readers 
may not know 
that in New 
York there are 
ladies, with 
limited means, 


i 


i 











gather them together.” 

“Oh, don’t despair! Trust your pets to me, 
and believe me they shall be returned to you 
whole and in their right minds—or rather 
shapes.” 

She then went on to explain how, when 
there were pieces gone, she filled in the vacan- 
cies with other pieces and employed a skilful 
artist to copy the patterns, and so completely 
successful does it prove that the possessors of 
the china very often are not able to detect the 
mend. She then went on to describe another 
stage of her calling, showing that she was the 
owner of a very far-reaching and vigorous 
brain. 

‘** You must know,” said she, ‘that many of 
my employers like it to be thought that their 
china came over in the Mayflower (poor old 
thing! It must have had an overwhelming 
faculty for stowage if it brought over all the 
things that are laid down to its door)—any- 
thing for a little antiquity and not to be among 
the nouveau riches, So they come to me and 
in strict confidence get me to write out a little 
fib about how they were descended from 
some -old country family, or to the Knick- 
erbockers, or Van der Huysers. You can’t 
get them too old to please them. Then 
bring in some romantic incident — how 
the young Lady Dorothy tied her sheets 
together, her faithful maid or the four- 
poster being ballast, and lowered herself out 
of the casement just in the nick of time for 
Lord Rudolph to catch her. With the grace of 
a deer she puts one tiny foot on his manly boot 
and vaults the pillion. Away bounds the 
trusty steed. They stop just long enough on 
their mad career to be married in a remote and 
secluded chapel, hewn out of the rock, where a 
priest was always in attendance to tie up run- 
away couples at a moment’s notice. Then 
away they fly again and manage to get to the 
water’s edge just as the Mayflower is setting 
sail. How Priscilla, the faithful, stays behind 
and packs up some of her young lady’s belong- 
ings with this china amongst them, and so on, 
Then my clients go home and learn this by rote, 
and when they are entertaining their friends 
at dinner, tea, or what not, this story is dragged 
in, and I can assure you I have been there 
sometimes and just known, by somethingin the 
air, when it was coming. Some make the most 
laughable jumble of the whole affair, others 
are glib enough and quite believe it all them- 
selves after repeating it afew times. Oh, yes, 
we have our reward for so much that is tire- 
some, I cannot complain. 

“You shall have your beloved china sent home 
to you next week, dear, quite in time for your 
luncheon party, and no one will be any the 
wiser that there is a gore in my Lady Kate's 
off limb and that Prince Charlie’s waistcoat 
has been patched. Good-bye.” S. E. A. 





To My Laddie. 


For Saturday Night: 
I’m looking in thy fave dear boy, to read what therein lies, 
With care I scan that broad fair brow, those honest kindly 





ea theater built for him in Philadel- adie 
phia next year if his present ambitions are ee, OF) Want 8 eee line waenet avery Shall ba proud to call thee mine in all the yeara to come, 
realized. Mr. Strange was born in Virginia, woman! What eyes, what lips, what teeth, handsome ad- And will thy step and voice make glad as now my heart 
eal % only twenty-six years old. He was edu- what curls, what a nose, what hair, what ears! dition to their and home, 

cated in the public schools of Philadelphia, Atthe same moment I caught sight of a little ; income by re- | Or wilt thou to temptation yield and wreck my hopes? ah, 

- distinguishing himself in his studies, and | »40d which I saw raised to the bell cord. She pairing old china. The householders all know no! . 
developed histrionic tastes early. Two of his rang and the car stopped. with what terrible frequency our Lares and | God grant it be not so, dear lad, God grant it be not so! 
sisters have acted parts with him in Phila-| The young girl descended with Arthur under Penates are broken into sundry irreparable | wi; those clear eyes that now so brave and fearless meet 
delphia, and he believes that notwithstanding | betarm. Then she let him loose and he began atoms by the carelessness of the housemaid or my own, 
present race prejudices there is a brilliant | © trot after her. the cat. Well, nowadays, we who are living in | Ever with shame avoid my glance, or sad with sin look 

a future in the drama for people of his color. I jumped from the back of thetram. The a city need not stand over them wringing our) down . 

ia) eyes of the American had positively bewitched hands and bemoaning ; instead, we gather up | Will they gaze calm on sights that now they shudder to 

i Mrs. Jennie T. Lozier, the new president of | me, and it seemed to me that she owed me at the fragments, pop on our bonnets and hailing | _ Deho'd dim with blichted ' 
Sorosis, made her first appearance in her new | jeast a word of excuse (a chance for me to make the first car, hie we to the lady who mends Will oo im wi ighted hopes or seeking after 

position at the last meeting of the club at myself known). Ah, if you could have seen china. Now,I know you have all made up Witt they o'er eave to Sidi Riek on ites ont wan't 

i Delmonico’s. Mrs, Lozier is a — rosy-| me! What a piteous appearance I made! The your minds that she will live in some shabby | Gog grant it be not so, dear lad, God grant it be not 80! 
cheeked, pleasant-faced, gray-haired woman, | ragged edges of my unfortunate trowsers gave little house in an equally dingy street, but not ae ; : 
with beautiful hands and a charming manner. pe aes a canal I saw people staring at 80. oe brow, will it e’er be all seamed and lined with 
fae handeome Preach gown of dove-colored me, and what irritated me most was that After a drive in the car, just long enough to Will recklees dissipation ever set her dark seal there ? 

; -cashmere, she was very agreeable to look upon | artnur had the proudest and most triumphant make you feel a wee bit ready for your lunch, | wi) e’er those lips that now speak merry, kindly words to 
and she wieided the gavel and suppressed un-| expression. What a beast. Mon Dieu! what you are put down at the corner of Fourteenth all, 

i— ! desirable speakers with grace and dignity. | , beast! Quite black, curly, no breeding, one street west, where you step out briskly, keeping | Untrue, unkind, hard, bitter things, or blasphemy let fall ? 
Mrs, Lozier is herself a physician, is the wife | knew he was of the meanest parentage; and a keen look out that the precious basket of | Will e’er that face with something worse than boyish anger 
of a physician and the daughter-in law of the | what a tail! A taillike a trumpet, twisted two ; chips does not get any jogs by the hurried glow? : oe ze 
late famous Dr, Clemence Lozier. She has not, | oy three times around itself like a hunting AT LAST ON€ DAY SHE PROMISED ME AN | Passers-by, In less than ten minutes you will God grant it be not so, dear lad, grant it ba not so! 
however, practiced medicine for several years, | horn. Add to this short cocked up ears. In a ANSWER ON THE MORROW. find yourself at Mrs. D——’s. Everything, both | I may not read thy future, dear, I have not eyes to see 

but devotes the greater part of her time to| word, a hideous pup. After a restless, impatient night I, | outside and in, proclaims the fact that china | The windings of the path of life that is laid out for thee, 
ie philanthropic work. The young girl stopped. She looked at the | early in the morning, received the following | mending must be a remunerative occupation, sa pal 8 fair wreath thou'lt wear or sorrow’s iron 
hed, 9 “ '’s F ” .| hem of my trowsers. I saw that she was/| message: ‘Arthur is lost! I fear ne hasbeen | A neat handmaid ushers you into a cosy room, eee ; ha 
3 gue cea paige Reo = = inclined to laugh for she bit her lips, stolen. Iam in mortal terror—I am filled with | where your eye is met by an assortment of | 7° oe Cae Ce er ee ee Cae ee 
Ke women of India. It has now been established | At last she approached and spoke tome. Do | despair! Find him, find him! Bring him to | china of every style and in all stages of an- | ana tender-hearted, true and brave along that pathway go, 
for several years and its usefulness has been | YOU know what she said? I give you a hun- | me, dead or alive, and I will marry you! tiquity. {A priceless set of Sevres hob-aobs | God grant is may be so, dear lad, God grant it may be #0! 
fully proved. Formerly the women of the dred—a thousand guesses ! She said: “Isn't I jumped out of bed. I must find Arthur, | with a more plebian dinner set of Worcester, E. C. Pacuaun. 
zenanas suffered in silence when prostrated by | he smart, my dear doggy!” whatever it cost me! That was my decision. | while a magnificent Doulton vase is evidently si eataiaianeaeaieia i aes 
You should have seen the look I gave her. I rushed to all the newspapers and put in| having a friendly pow-wow with a unique 
illness, and they gratefully welcome the aid I aa h i Cunblate ene ef To the Manner Born. 
ffered by their sisters ia other lands. ‘there | 1 was petrified, but I man to answer, | numberless advertis»ments, I gave a des- | specimen in Bohemian glass. e suite oie ia 
— thirt lady physicians and surgeons, | “0h yes, very intelligent, but rather disobedi- | cription of the dog, saying that he was black, | china are grouped about the room, each one be- nid a ca , oe or 8 old dry goods now 
comlihaawe alana ladies practicing, and | ent.” After that the conversation proceeded. | curly, ete., etc. In the next two days all sorts | ing labelled with the owner's name, at the same Ee een 
over two hundred girl students at the various | ! remembered that I had met her at some five | of dogs were brought to me except black ones. | time stating how many pieces had been| «Soida man a house the other day and asked 
medical schools of India, under the support of | o'clock teas given by our mutual friends. All| There were yellow and brown and white—I | mended. My charming friend, Mrs, D-—, has | him if he wanted it sent. 
this fund. Although the work has largely | went finely. I had made sensible progress, | won't say there weren't green and blue. All| now made her appearance—a dignified matron 
been done by the Countess of Dufferin, the when all at once she turned round—‘* Arthur, | these animals growled, snapped, showed their | of some thirty-five years—who, after greeting What Next? 
tion originated with Queen Victoria, | where is Arthur?” My eyes searched from | teeth, destroyed my carpets, but no Arthur, | me warmly, gives up her valuable time to the 
ania ved to do something for her | one end of the street to the other, but I saw | ever no Arthur! — inspection of my broken plate and cup. temo en are i rude. 
eee by a pitiful appeal sent by a| nothing, when suddenly I perceived the cork-| Thinking of his passion for the restaurant| “I fear very much that it is impossible for | , oe pa t's anybody been saying or doing 
Unser directly te her majesty several | screw tail of the cur crossing over a door step. | kitchens, I commenced a tour which I shall | you to mend it, because some of the pieces are | Penelope—A man gave me his seat en the 
=, years ago. “Doggy, dogay—here!” but doggy did not} never forget as long as I live. hopelessly smashed, and I was not able to | car to-day and never thanked me for taking it. 
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The November sun was setting in gorgeous 
splendor on the heights of the Sierras, filling 
the sky with flags of gold and crimson, melting 
and mingling with a mass of amethyst and 
green. Itslevel rays dazzled the eyes of the 
one human atom in the shape of a man who 
; was slowly making his way down the zigzag 
if path that ran along the mountain side. There 
i was no other sign of life anywhere to be seen. 
| He and his hungry-looking horse had been 
; a on steadily all the day, trying to reach 

‘orty Winks before nightfall. He gave up the 
hope of doing that now, as he came slowly and 
i} more slowly down. He watched the squirrels 
" running up the fir trees, and the birds flying 
low with little terrified cries, fluttering to find 
shelter somewhere from the storm which, with 

more than human instinct, they knew was 
i coming that way. 
1 He reined up, as much to give his poor brute 
arest as to gather his own thoughts, takea 
look around, and decide what he should do— 
whether he should try to find some nook or 
! some hollow tree to shelter in till morning, or 
| push on. The idea of spending the night in 
these desolate regions was not a pleasant one. 
He looked round upon the magnificant soli- 
tude, the shades of evening falling fast spread 
on all sides of him. He fancied he might per- 
haps find in this stronghold of nature some 
feature, some voice to guide him. B2fore him 
i stretched the Sierras, with their crown of 
li eternal snow, rising peak upon peak till they 
| seemed to prick the sky. The long range of 
foot-hills was clothed with dark fir and pine 
i trees, that stood stiff and straightlike an army 
of plumed warriors, with grounded arms, wait- 
ing till the tempest signalled them to storm 
the heights above. Nearer still the mountains 
; rose up in huge battlemented walis, black with 
sombre woods and forests, scarred with gulch 
and canyon as by sabre-cuts of time. The 
grandeur of nature towering in eternal 
strength seemed to crush him with a sense of 
his own littleness, of the littleness of the whole 
race of man. It seemed as though the tiny 
breath of human life wasa mere puff in this 
world cf everlasting wonders. 

Thecrispair was rushing down the mountains, 
blustering through gorge and canyon, howling 
in his ear to “‘hurry on or he would be seized 
in their windy arms and lost.” 
and drew his wraps closer round him, and 
urged on his stumbling beast, encouraging it 
with cheering words which it understood well 
enough, for it put on a spurt and dragged its 
# tottering limbs onward. He knew the moun- 
tain regions very well, though he had never 
been in these parts before ; yet he fully realized 
the dangers that encompassed him, and the 
idea of being lost in these wilds was terrible to 
B contemplate. 

. i The sky grew suddenly overcast ; and clouds, 
heavy and gray, in leaden masses, gathered 
and floated where the sun had so lately set. 
Still in the dusky lizht that remained he could 
see the track, but he could see nothing else, 
knew nothing of where it led. He glanced 
; anxiously round, and on turning a sudden 
i curve he saw the glimmer of a light high up on 

the mountain side. It seemed not so very far 


deceiving. Cautiously he made his way to- 
wards it ; one moment he lost it, then again it 
came insight. He hac not gone very far when 
he received a sudden check; something, he 
could not see what, seemed to emerge out of 
the mist, and clung to his bridle and turned the 
horse aside. At the same moment he blessed 
God. He heard the sound of a human voice. 

**In another minit you'd a bin down thar!” 
He sprang from his horse, flung the reins over 
his arm, and peered forward into a yawning 
gulf, with rugged sides and a rushing torrent 
sweeping among a mass of sharp-pointed 
boulders below. Truly in another moment he’d 
** ha’ bin thar,” and most likely have stayed. 

He was a brave man and would not have 
shirked a fair fight with man or beast—but 
from such a fate as this he had escaped—he 
shuddered and turned to thank the voice that 
had saved him. He could only distinguish the 
form, not the face, but he knew it was a 
woman. In a few briel! forcible words he 
thanked her and explained that he had lost his 
way. 

* Whar was you going to?” she asked with 
an informality natural to the occasion. 

** Well,” he answered, “‘I wanted to get on to 
‘Forty Winks.’” 

**Couldn’t ha’ fetched thar no ways to-night,” 
replied the voice, “‘ best come along o’me. I'1l 
lead the hoss, you foller.” 

At the word she whipped the reins from his 
arm and went swiftly on, never hesitating for 
@ moment, though the path seemed to him 
difficult and dangerous as he stumbled slowly 
over the stony way after her, wondering what 
ei a woman enald be doing alone and at night in 

be this desolation. 
: Up—up they climbed, till on turning a jut- 
, ting point, they stood in the open doorway of a 
. log-cabin. A fire of pine logs was burning on 

the hearth, illuminating the interior with its 
cheerful light. A rough pine table stood in the 
center, laid with preparations for supper for 
two. A savory mess was simmering on the 
: fire. On one side was an old fashioned bureau, 
: v op the other a bunk covered with a patched 
te counterpane—there was the remnant of a car- 
a ie pet on the floor, a comfortable-looking easy 
chair stood by the fireside, and a few three- 
legged stools for general accommodation were 
scattered about. 

* You'll hev to stay till mornin’,” she said, 
jerking her head as though motioning him to 
enter. “Goin. I'll be back soon ’ez I've seen 
to the hoss.” But he did not goin ; he wouldn't 
leave his mare to anybody's care ; he followed 
to a sort of outhouse or shed a few yards off 
and helped the girl to make the poor tired 
beast a bed of straw, and after giving her a 
warm bran-mash and seeing that her other 
wants were well supplied, they returned to the 
cabin, and then for the firat time looked each 
other in the face. 

He was not sure whether the small elfish 
creature was a child or a full-grown girl- 
woman, She was small and slight, with a 
head of flame-colored hair, a thick wiry mass 
that would not be coaxed to lie straight—it 
surrounded the small pale face like a halo ; she 
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He shivered | 


away ; but distances in these latitudes are so | 
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had no features to speak of, a mere apology 
for a nose, and a rosy red,innocent-fooking 
mouth ; the face, insignificant and characterless 
in itself, was lighted by a pair of large brilliant 
dark eyes, which took possession of the entire 
face, and clothed it with their own beauty; 

: they were full of the talent, power and strength 
of an undeveloped soul. He was a broad- 
shouldered, wide-chested man, with curly hair, 
a bearded face, and a pair of kind blue eyes. 
She thought he was goodly to look on. 

‘* What’s yer name?” she inquired curtly. 

‘‘John Foster,” he answered promptly, “‘ and 
yours?” 

‘*Em,” she replied, then added quickly, “but 
laws, you do look skeered!” Coming suddenly 
in out of the bitter cold into warmth and light, 
made him feel giddy, more especially as he was 
faint from hunger, having struggled through 
the day's exertions without eating. 

“T’ll gie ye a drop of fatber’s stuff afore I go,” 
she added, pouring out a glass of whisky, ana 

thrust a lump of bread in his hand, ‘ We'll 
hev supper when I come back.” 

‘*Then you don’t live here alone,” he said, 
momentarily refreshed. 

“Me and father lives here,” she answered 
gravely. “I was goin’ to meet him when I 
come upon you.” She threw a scarlet plaid 
shawl over her head, and was flying through 
the door, when he stopped her, saying : 

** My dear child, surely you are not going out 
again on such a night as this! Can’t your 
father come home alone?” 

She _ up her lips and shook her head 
shrewdly. 

**T allus goto meet him coning up from the 
| Gold Gulch—yer see,” she added confidentially, 
‘since he hed the jumps last time and fell 
down the canyon, when his arm got friz and the 
doctor came from Frisco and cut it off, he ain't 
bin quite hisself and I'm afeard for him, for 
when he takes anythin’ ‘cept water, and he 
don’t take much o’ that, it flies to his feet and 
be gets onsteady ; that’s why I go to fetch him 
through the ‘orkardest part o’ the way.” He 
realiz2d the position at once, and felt a pang 
of pity for the forlorn young thing. 

** You're too young for this sort of work,” he 
said. ‘‘ Why, how old are you?” 

**Oh, I dunno,” she answered, ‘‘but I must 
be ever so old, for I remember the snow comin’ 
and goin’ for years and years. Hark! there’s 
father whistlin’.” She flew vut at the door, 
and he watched her fluttering along the dark 
stony path as long as he could see; then, still 
with a dazed feeling clinging about his brain, 
he sat down to watch and wait, wondering 
what sort of a welcome he should receive from 
the ‘‘onsteady one.” Whilst sitting silent] 
there he was startled by an unearthly shrie 
of fiendish glee, and a voice screamed at him 
**Good-bye ! ain’t you going away?” Glancing 
through the open door of the adjoining room 
was a gray parrot, wno screamed with delight 
at the momentary mystification of the 
stranger. 

Em and her father duly returned. He wasa 
stumpy man with ashrewd face and cunning 
gray eyes; his hair stood up like the bristles 
of a well worn scrubbing brush, and he had a 
stubby beard to match. Em had evidently ex- 
plained matters, for he ducked his head in re- 
cognition of the stranger as he lurched into the 
room, which salutation John Foster acknowl- 
edged by gripping the grimy hand, and ex- 
plaining how he had been lost but for Em’s as- 
sistance, Mr, Birch, or “ Joey,” as he was com- 
monly called, cast a suspicious glance at his 
visitor, saying : 

“Things is rather rough up ’yar—we ain’t 
used to hevin’ much company.’ 

‘*He isn’t company, father. I brought him 
up’cos he'd lost his way. I telled yer that 
afore,” said Em, rather reproachfully; 

‘*P raps he’ll be fiadin’ of it to morrer,” said 
Jozy, stroking his stubby beard refiectively— 
perplexed between his desire to be hospitable 
and anxiety to be rid of his enforced guest— 
adding, ‘* most folks goes on to the Winks.” 

‘“*That’s where I'm bound,” replied John Fos- 
ter. ‘‘Suppose you know the place? Is there 
much going on there?” 

“Depends on what yer call much—if a-diggin’ 
and a-diggin’ and finding nuthin’, or just a 
scrapin’ enough together ter feed a dead 
donkey—and yer call that much—there’s plenty 
goin’ on.” 

‘*Ocher folks finds gold, though father don’t,” 
explained Em, *’cos he will stick to the old 
claim when everything’s bin took out of it.” 

“Gells don’t onderstand things—they can’t 
be expected to,” said Joey, jerking his head as 
though to close the subject. 

While Em was ae getting the supper 
ready, Joey proceeded to enlighten John 
Foster’s mind in reference to affairs at Forty 
Winks and explained why it was so called. 

‘‘The man ez first prospected in these parts 
made out thur wuz _ thar—and he worked 
till he found it. Night an’ day he worked takin 
his sleep by instalments, forty winks at a time 
—he never took a night's rest reg’lar as men do 
| when they're tired and worn out, never no 
more ’n forty winks, and them he was fond of 
indulgin’in. Well, one night he took ’em too 
strong—his skin wuz too full o’ whisky, for he 
| laid down in the hollow, makin’ his pickaxe 
| into a pillow an’ coverin’ hisself with his 
shovel, and hevin’ made hisself comfortable 
| he’s takin’ ’em still—the snow come down, and 
many days afterwards there wuz tound a 
human stalactite in the shape of a man covered 
wi’ snow and ice—that wur him! He’d winked 
hisself out o’ the world—an’ the place hez bin 
called Forty Winks ever since. It’s well poper- 
lated now, there’s bars thar, and dancin’ and 
singin’ and keerds too—poker’s a fine game for 
| them ez likes to take a hand,” he added sug- 
gestively, glancing furtively at Em, who stood 
behind shaking her head violently. 

** We don’t hev no pokerin’ here, father,” she 
— ; * besides, supper’s ready now—all pipin’ 

ot.” 
| Their voracious appetities soon demolished 
all that was set on the table. Em cleared 
away, and then set out a black bottle with its 
accompaniments. 

“I’m going to bed now, father,” she said, as 
she buried her fair young face in his stubby 
beard and hugged him like a young bear, and 
then disappeared. 

John Foster made some appreciative remark 
about Em, said what a wonderful little woman 
she was. Something he said sympatheticaliy 
of her lonely position, and inquired, ‘* Was it 
long since she had lost her mother?” Oa this 
Joey fired up. 

** Now, look yar, we don’t hev people pryin’ 
around arsking questions about gells’ mothers 
an’ family affairs generally. When they do in- 
terfere that way they’re apt ter get shot.” 

John Foster had no idea that Em’s mother 
was a sore point with Mr. Birch, and apologized 

for his untimely observation, which so molli- 
fied his host that he set down his empty glass 
upon the table and shunted the conversation. 
Pointing to the bunk, he said : 

** You kin turn inthar. I shall lie down an 
sleep afore the fire. I like it better’n a bed.” 
He wrapped a rug round him and was soon 
anesing loud enough to blow the roof off the 
cabin. 

When they opened the door in the were 
the ground was covered with snow. It h 
fallen noiselessly all the night and spread its 
white mantle everywhere, clothing the tall 
trees with a fairy fret work of ice and snow— 
the noisy voice of the river below was smoth- 
ered in its frosty embrace. The strong moun- 
tain stream came creeping slowly and more 
slowly down; most human-like, it foamed and 
fretted, till scarcely a trickle stirred beneath ‘ 
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AN IDYL OF FORTY WINKS. 


its snowy shroud, and it lay stiff and dead. 

The sun blaz2d down upon the wintry scene, 
and as by magic the snow and ice became trans- 
figured into a wealth of dazzling gems, a world 
of diamonds sparkling in the sun’s rays—the de- 
ceitful that filled the world with light, but sent 
not a ray of warmth to Natures shivering 
heart. On first looking out from the cabin door, 
they saw there would be no j:urneying down 
to Forty Winks that day, nor for many days to 
come, unless there was a great change; but 
there was no fear of starvation, the cabin was 
well provisioned for such an emergency, and 
there was plenty of work to do; Joey was busy 
getting his animals in from the snowy heights 
above, fetching and chopping wood, varyiog 
his employment by occasional applications to 
the black bottle; a proceeding which Em tried 
to screen from John Foster’s eyes. 

** See how clever father is! he kindoas much 
work with his hook as many can dd with their 
right hand.” ° 

Admiration for this pore projigy was 
little Em’s weakness; she was never tired of 
expatiating upon his invisible virtue, of which- 
no one but herself got the faintest glinsmer. 
She regarded him always through the magnify- 
ing power of her own strong affections. Her 
loving devotion to this rugged old father was 
beautiful to see—she was quite unconscious of 
her own self-sacrifice and fancied she took 
everything from him, never realizing how much 
she guided and cared for him, instead of his 
gss and caring for her. John Foster and 

m got on terms of mutual confidence. She 
told him all there was to tell of her lonely 
young life, and became inquisitorial on the 
subject of his. She scouted the idea‘of dull- 
ness. 

**T couldn’t be dull when father’s at home,” 
she said simply, **and when he’s away I’ve got 
to think of fetchin’ him home at night—and— 
ah, there’s heaps o’ things to do and to see. 
The squirrels and the birds swoop down here 
to be fed; then there’s the train—it comes 
every evening over the ridge there. It’s miles 
away, but I kin see the smoke, and at dark it 
looks like a fiery serpent creepin’ along the 
mountain side. It’s quite lively up here when 

ou're used toit.” As she pointed over the hills 

e noticed what a we!l shaped hand she had, 
= taking that grimy member in his, he 
said : 

‘** What pretty hands you've got, Em! itisa 
pity you don’t keep then clean.” She seemed 
struck by the novel idea. 

‘*Father likes dirty hands, so does Dave; 
they call white hands ‘fianicky,’ and I don’t 
want to be finnicky.” 

** Who is Dave?” asked John, 

“Oh, he’s one of the boys,” she answered, 
‘*him that gave me the parrot, and this warm 
shawl he brought me the last time he went to 
Frisco.” John Foster became immediately in- 
terested in Dave. 

In the course of a few days, though moun. 
tain guich and canyon were still covered with 
snow, the weather was sufficiently propitious 
for them to start on their journey. 

Forty Winks was quite a place—a city they 
called it—there were a few score of huts occu- 
pied by sturdy miners of all sorts and degrees, 
all eager in their search for gold. They had 
scarred the mountain sides with pick and 
shovel; some confined their attention to the 
earth’s surface, others dug down far below it, 
all worked hard—no idling. In the evenings 
they gathered some at one bar, some at another, 
each amused himself after his own fashion— 
drinking and gambling mostly. 

Tnere were a few ladies at the Winks, but 
not such as were desirable companions for 
tittle Ew. The Winks itself acknowledged 
that fact, and actually put its foot down 
against any intimacy between the little moun- 
tain girl and the ladies who congregated there ; 
of course, they were very delightful in their 
way, which was not exactly the way which 
youth and innocence should tread. hen Em 
did pay a visit to Forty Winks she was as care- 
fully guarded as though a hundred fathers or a 
hundred mothers held her in their midst—her 
own half imbecile, sottish old father did not 
count for much. Sometimes she cast a wistful 
glance at the gaily dressed ladies of the Winks, 
and wished she ‘“‘ was them,” but when Dave 
said she was ‘‘ worth fifty of ’em cut up into 
mincemeat, fine clothes and all,” she was satis- 
fied, and the wish died stiliborn, 

Society, so called, was decidedly mixed there, 
as it is more civilized in older Jands, only there 
was no visible line drawn. Every man wasa 
man so long as he worked and was honest— 
sometimes when he wasn’t! Like drifted to 
like, and though each one was “ hail fellow, 
weil met,” with the o:her, ye: there was a 
subtle difference in the ‘* hail fellowship,” tan- 
gible to feeling, not to sizht. 

The new arrival, under the auspices of Joey 
Birch, met with a cordis! welcome ; they made 
no inquiries as to his object in coming there ; 
it was not considered polite to question 
strangers ; they Lad an etiquette of their own, 
and kept strictly within its lines. Hospitalit 
was the rule; the stranger was received wit 
rough though gen’a! courtzsy. Nobody asked 
whence he had come nor whither he was goin 
—he might pass on if he pleased ; if he mrad 
he must work with the res:; no loafing was 
allowed, John Fos e: before many days was a 
favorite with everyone—there was no mystery 
about him, nothing to hide—he told the fact 
freely ‘“‘he had come for money-making,” and 
for nothing else. His straightforward manner 
eee and everybody was willing to give 

im all the information they had to give. 
Though his ways were not their ways, his 
thoughts their thoughts, their daily lives com- 
mingled and he made himself one of them. 
He did not swear ; he did not drink much ; but 
he was always ready to stand drinks all round, 
to sing a song, or take a hand at cards, He 
was a genial good fellow, and they called him 
“Gentleman Jack.” 

There was only one man who looked on him 
askant, and that was the man in whom he 
felt most deeply interested, Dave Engleby. 
The fact 1s, the green-eyed monster had fixed 
his talons in this young fellow’s heart. Why 
was this newcomer always with Joey and Em? 
Of course everybody knew of the manner of 
John Foster’s first arrival, and of his sojourn 
those few days in Jcey’s cabin. But there, ac- 
cording to Dave's idea, ought to have been an 
end of it; instead of which this “ Gentleman 
Jack” seemed to be, in their vernacular, 
“sticking on,” which was playing it rather 
low on the rest of the community. Oace, and 
the only time, when Em came down to the 
Winks, the obnoxious person was with her and 
her father all the day. Instead of taking their 
refreshment at the baras they usually did— 
where every body gathered to give greeting, or 
catch a word or smile from the rosy lips of the 
mountain girl, who came among them so 
seldom that when she did she came like some 
sweet harmony falling upon the discords of 
their rough daily life—the trio went up into 
the pine woods, and had a picnic all to them- 
selves. Such unsociability was unheard of. 

Then John Foster walked by her side in the 
face of the whole city, Joey shambling along 
behind them, John carrying her basket, laughing 
and om? as though there was nobody c the 
wide world except themselves. Dave was mucb 
disgusted, too, that Em should get on such in- 
timate terms with a stranger. She was the 
only bit of pure womanhood they had at Forty 
Winks. After all, she belonged to them ; they 
had watched her grow up from a little toddlin 
thing, and every man among them felt he had 
a part in her well being. ‘* What right had a 
stranger to cut in, anyway ?"—nobody knowing 
what he meant by it. This was the argument 
Dave used to himself. Ochers felt much the 

same way, only less strongly, being not so per- 
sonally concerned in the matter. So Dave 
gzlowered at them, and ate his heart out with 
qaarges rage. Em, casting shy glances through 

er long dark lashes, knew there was some- 
thing wrong, but could not tell what. 

Towards evening Dave watched the trio 
winding their way over the hills towards Joey's 
cabin, and when Gentleman Jack did not re- 
turn till meresee he fancied things were going 
too far ; something must be done, 

That evening, as John Foster sat at his cabin 
smoking his pipe and watching the sunset—- 




































































the directions 
on the wrapper, 


25 READ 


1st. Commence by dippi 






ea washed in a tub of luke-warm water. 
rub on the *‘SURPRISE” lightly, not missing any soiled 
Then roll in a tight roll, put back in the tub - 







Ig. pieces. 


To under the water and let it stay there half an hour. 


~< all the wash this Way. 


board ; the dirt will drop ou 





~ which will take out the suds 
-S 4th. Next rinse through 
Ky any bluing. SURPRISE 





perhaps thinking of another such sunset along 
time ago, and far away from there, Dave saun- 
tered up tohim. He was too much in earnest 
to use preliminary phrases, and social tactics 
were unknown to him ; he went straight tothe 
point. He leaned his back against an upright, 
and with one hand ominously in his trowsers 
pocket, he said, with slow deliberation : 
‘You're a stranger here and ain’t used to 
our ways quite; some think you're hangin’ 
around thar too much.” He ierked his head in 
the direction they both knew of. ‘ No, don’t 
blaze up, there’s plenty of time for that sort of 
thing. Now you're a gentleman, but that don’t 
count for much here, and we don’t have any 


man playin’, and just amusin’ himself withour 
Em, She’s growed up among us, and is as pure 
and as as an angel!” 


John rose, laid down his pipe, and his hands 
went where hands generally go when men 
mean business. 

**So you’ve been watching, have you?” he 
said. ‘‘Do you suppose [I shall allow you or 
any man to dictate my movements—where I 
shall go or what I shall do?” 

“I don’t care a cuss where you & or what 
you do, so long as it’s all fairand square up 
ee mai though it’s hard lines, nobody’ll try to 

inder you. The thing we want to know is, 
what you mean to do about it? There ain’ta 
man here but 'ud giveadrop of his heart’s 
blood for that gal; for me, I'd drain mine dry 
sooner ’n she should come to any harm.” 

At first John was irritated by Dave's tone 
and manner, but he was quick to recognize the 
state of the case. He saw exactly what Dave 
was feeling. He was sorry for him—he had 
been there himself. Instead cf answering, as 
for the moment he was tempted to do, with 
rough words which might combine with 
rougher actions, he said quietly : 

‘* Here's a storm in a teacup, Dave! Itisa 
pity for men like us to quarrel in such a matter, 
especially as there’s nothing in it. There is no 
use in mincing matters, you regard me as a 
possible rival in the affections of the dear litt'> 
girl up there. Well, she has won a warm place 
in my heart, but not the place you think. The 
child is, as you say, ‘True as an angel.’ The 
fellow would deserve to be shot who didn’t 
realiz2 that, and respect her, as I do. I love 
Em as a sister, Dave—but—look here!” He 
took from his breast pocket a morocco case, 
and showed him the face of a woman, young 
and fair to see. His own eyes softened as they 
rested on the pictured face. “‘It is for her sake 
I am here,” he added, ‘‘Things in the old 
country are pretty well played out, and I have 
come out here to make my pile, I hope, and go 
home and claim her.” 

Dave understood now. The cloud passed 
from his mind, the heavens cleared, and the 
sun of his life was shining again. He grasped 
John’s hand, too much overcome to speak, 
Words do not come easily to suchas he. But 
few more words were passed between them, 
and those few knotted the bonds of friendship 
closer. A moment before they parted Dave 
said, rather sheepishly : 

**You see, Mr. Foster, gals is fanciful, and 
ef you wouldn’t mind not bein’ in Em's way so 
much—you're a likelier man than I am——' 

** You foolish fellow!” said John, giving him 
a hearty thwack on the back. ‘‘ No fear of the 
little girl falling to my gun. I'll tell you a 
secret—she’s been shot through the heart 
already—go and ask her who the man is, 
Certainly it is not I.” 

Dive was one of the happiest men in Forty 


Winks that day. 
Taoat evening Joey came down to the bar in 
rollicking good spirits. He talked, drank and 


played cards more ar than ever. It 
was much later than usual when he started on 
his homeward way; the night was misty and 
dark—there was only a baby moon which gave 
no light, so to speak ; stars there were none. 
Dave would most likely have accompanied the 
old man part of the way had he been there; 
but he did not happen to show - at the bar 
that night; he was too happy to mix with his 
fellowmen—his dingy cabin was illuminated 
by the light of his own soul, he stayed at home 
to look forward, to dream, and hug his new- 
born hopes at his own fireside. 

As the hours wore on, darker and darker 
grew the night; silence unbroken brooded 
everywhere. ‘Those who knew these latitudes 
knew thatastorm was wwewiae. And soon, 
indeed, there was a muttering in the distant 
gorges like stifled thunder far off; and down 
rom the mountains the howling tempest swept 
in allits fury, tore and tangled the tall tree 
tops, stripped off their snowy robes, bent and 
broke their gigantic limbs and pees their 
strength, till they groaned and fell prostrate 
in their last death struggle with the angry ele- 
ments, 

Forty Winks was buried in silence so far as 
humanity was concerned. mer eecy hurried 
to their homes and barricad themselves 
therein—sometimes the storm swept all before 
it—men barely escaping with life, not always 
with that. The storm this time passed sud. 
denly away, and people began to wonder how 
it had fared with Joey ; they fancied he had 
time to get home before it came. Joey had 
started in exuberant spirits, his skin full of 
whisky, his ket full of his winnings. He 
scrambled along among the foot-hills, crept 
close to the ground, now crouching among the 
brush wood, or crawling under the shadows of 
the talitrees. As he buffeted his way along he 
thougnt surely Em would not leave him to 
struggle home alone on such a night as this! 
It never struck him that what was for him 
was worse for her ; custom had made him sel- 
fish. Em had faced and kept him from so 
many dangers ; he missed her sorely now, and 
grew quite angry as he butted his way along. 
Sometimes he shouted her name, but the wind 
smothered the sound of his voice. 

When he reached home the day was break- 
ing; the cabin door was open; a few embers 
were smouldering on the hearth, but the cabin 
was empty, no one was there! 

That evening, while the habitues & the bar 
were gathered round the fire talking and drink- 
ing, a man burst into their midst whom they 
hardly recognized as Joey; he looked so hag- 
gard, his face was livid, his eyes bloodshot. 

**Where’s my Em?” he exclaimed, glaring 
round; “tell me, give her back, or I'll hev 
somebody’s heart's blood—you think I’m a 


donnert old cripple ; but I can fight for my gal 
—I can, I 


He looked wildly round— 
a calming 


can!” 
their silent astonished faces had 


effect on him—he wandered into a rambling 
account of his empty cabin--no Em anywhere! 
They heard, and understood. They wasted no 
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This is the Only Genuine Perforated 
Washboard 


FOR SALE BY ALL LEALERS 
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Taylor, Scott & Co. 
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SCOTT'S | 
EMULSION 


of pure Cod Liver Ol! with Hypo- 
Phosphites of Lime and Soda is 
almost as palatable as miik. 


A MARVELLOUS FLESH PRODUCER 


it is indeed, and the little lads and 
lassies who take cold easily, may be 
fortified against a cough that might 
prove serious, by taking Scott's 
Emulsion after their meais during 
the winter season. 
Beware of substitutions and imitations. 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Bellevilie. 
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TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 

The public invited to investigate papeuts . Pamphiete, 
Testimonials and advice free. or Caduens ‘wee 
Radam Microbe Hiller Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
for the Dominion. Beware of impositions, See our Trade 








Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 








Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
0c, E. T. Hazeltice, Warren, Pa, 
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Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR SUNSTROKE 


It relieves the prostration and nervous de 
rangement, 


ran in a wavering way across) the floor and 
vanished, 

** Be still!’ a musical voice cautioned. I looked 
in front of me. The darkness was beginning 
to grow lighter, as a dark night melts at the 
approach of dawn. At first it was gray, then 
it took on a reddish tinge veiled with a mist of 
gold. The effect was strangely soothing. I 

























































‘a time in words. Em*“had evidently‘started to 

; meet her father, and got lost in the storm. 

They organized themselves into search parties, 

and went out to find her. It is no easy task to 

conduct a search among the snowy mountains, 

= The yawning chasms and steep wide canyons 
a hide an army in their frozen embrace, 

and the search for the lost girl was full of 
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(Correspondents will address—Correspondence Columns 
Saturpay Nieut Office.] 

Correspondents desiring graphological studies are re- 
quested to observe the following rules: 1. Quotations 
are not studied. 2. Postal cards are not studied. 3. 





She Knew! 


Her Sister’s Steady (playing the agreeable)—I per Jar 





on acouch as if asleep. I was in total dark- 
ness ; there was no light save a rose-halo that 
surrounded her. She opened the most won- 
drous eyes I had ever seen, and smiled. 

“ You desired to consult me?” she half-ques- 
tioned. 

I could not speak. 

“*Never mind,” she said ; ‘‘ you are excited, 
They all are—it is only natural.” 

She raised her shapely bare arm and made a 
graceful gesture, and, at that moment, I heard 
sweet inusic as delicate as that of an A“olian 
harp. So soft and low was it, that if the place 
had not been as still as a tomb, it would not 
have reached my ears. 

**T can show you two things only about your 
prves being—with the spiritual I have noth- 
ng to do,” she continued, in tones that blended 
sympathetically with the music. “If you 
desire, [can show you some one—only one— 
of your ancestors as they appeared a century 
or more ago. I can also cause you to see your- 
selfin the future. Ican not say under what 
conditions, for I know nothing till the picture 
appears. Some see themselves in old age, 
alive and happy; others are present at their 
own funerals. In the latter contingency, you 
would see yourself surrounded by those who 
will be with you at death. You must be your 
own judge as to whether you see these things. 
I examined your face before I admitted you; I 
judge that you are mentally and physicaliy 
able to witness all I may show you; indeed, 
you are much calmer now than a few moments 


be saved a great deal of troub'e. 
MINERVA.— Quotation is from Goldsmith's Hermit. 
JOSEPHINE, SoRRow, Po.uy B.—S2e rule at head of column. 


Becky Suarps.—You are hopeful, kind, matter of fact 
and very prone to keep your thoughts to yourself. You 
can e: joya joke and wouldn’t be too cross if it were on 
yourseif. Your study is so very meagre that I can do but 
little with it. 


Masor.— Writing shows a firm, rather arbitrary and harth 
character, persevering, careful and deliberate. The writer 
is not given to sudden impulse nor careless speech, and 
lacks sympathy and cordiality ; is honest and conscien- 
tiovs, but a little prone to see things as suits herself. 

Derps —Writing shows good nature, perseverance, origi- 
nality, not much symdathy nor tact, but easy to get on 
with, and probably much esteemed. You are truthful and 
plain spoken, more just than generous, a little severe on 
oo who do wrong, and rather proud of ycur own recti- 

e. 


Saxe.—Poetry is not paid for. Am glad your grapho- 
logical study was successful. Was afraid I might have 
given you a little dig, but as you forgive me I feel quite 
like forgettiog it. J cid not read the proofs in which 
the mieprint occurred, but noticed it with regret. I know 
how provoking such mistakes are. 


Prcay.— Writing shows some ideality and nervous force, 
@ good deal of ambition, rather a lively fancy and a trick 
cf exaggeration, but you are not untruthful nor prone to 
deceive, rather honest, though not orderly nor systematic, 
you have a dash of temper and a little perversity. 2. The 
Art Students League, [mperial Bank Buildings would be 
what you require, I fancy. 

Daisy.—Writing shows great tenacity and determination. 
You like your own way and you get it pretty often, too. I 
am not quite sure if always by fair and square means. You 
are stroug in your likes and dislikes, a little prejudiced 
but loyal to those you love. Your disposition is not suony 





difficulty. almost forgot my terror in the pleasurable sen- 1 
Through the long night they searched in | sation of wonder that came over me. The | 5™4!! clippings from letters are not studied. 4. Only oe the feline re0k Mabel, "io is ra ee 
2 ‘ vain, but in the gray dawn of 7 they | scene was constantly changing, Out of the | °mclosure can be sent ue with each letter. 5. Letters are Little Mabel—No; she hasn't, either; but 
came upon a adrift a a human figure, oe glory came the most beautiful | *n8wered as nearly as possib'e in their turn. By noticing | she’s got kittens, She hasn’t put eyes in them 
Reverently they released it frcm its icy bonds, | creature had ever seen. She was reclining | and adhering to these rules editor and correspondents will | yet, but she will just as soon as she gets well. C R E A M 


There, indeed, was little Em, her shaw! drawn 
over her head, her frozen eyes filled with the 
iast light of filial devotion, looking upwards as 
though to watch her own soul on its flight. 
She had missed her earthly parent—but her 
| 5" Heavenly Father had reached down and taken 
| & his tired child home. 
THE END. 
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Just a Few Seconds and We Will Tell You 
How to Save a Few Dollars Travelling 
to New York. 


Nothing will suit atraveller better than to 
show him how he can save time and money 
and have solid comfort and travel by a first- 
class line. We are pleased to say the Hrie 
Railway have done more to build up the train 
and Pullman service than any other eastern 
road, They are the first road that ever rana 
sleeper from Toronto to New York, which we 
hope the public will remember and purchase 
their tickets via this picturesque route. You 
can also have a beautiful sail across the lake b 
the staunch steamer Empressof India, whic 
leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. daily, except 

_ Sundays, connecting with the Erie Railway 
solid train from Port Dalhousie, costing only 

9.40 ; Toronto to New York, round trip, $18.20. 

ou can also leave via Grand Trunk at 
110p.m.,4.55p.m.and1lp.m, Onthe4.55 p.m. 
train the Erie run a handsome vestibule Pull- 
man sleeper, Toronto.to New York. Dining 
cars attached to all trains for meals. For 





An Infallible Remedy for the Complexion 


The only reparation of its kind endorsed by 
eminent Chemists and Physicians, and used by 
the leading artistes of the world. 
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If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him 
order for you, or order yourself from either of 
the Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufac- 
turing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, 
Montreal, and 50 Wellington street East, 
Toronto. For sale in Canada at our regular 
New York prices, 


AMERICAN 
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334 Yonge Street, Toronto 





DIAMOND VERA CURA 


CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION 


since.” nor buoyant, but rath t to look on the dark side. Y —_— 
com Se, <~ een eee le ogeae I tried_to smile, but my face felt hard and | are a litte fickle in your tastes and freak in your speech. If you cannot get Diamond Vera C 
Share, 19 Wellington street East, laate. rel = ao = — = my — —— 80 | _BunpLv.—Here is a correspondent who writes a few lines from your Druggist, send 2 5c. for sumaple tT . 
arsh and guttural ia the musical atmosphere | in good hand for delineation, saying he or she likes parts box to P Nicest chip baskets ever made 


of the Sarurpay NicutT, and hopes for an answer as goon as 
possible. To what? The partial good opinion, as Bundle 
hasn't said he or she wishes the writing studieu. I shall 
not take the liberty of meddling with it until 1 near again, 
which I trust will be soon if a delineation is required. cm 

Orat .— Unless he is an intimate friend he wouid prob- 
ably offend the lady by doing to Sincere regrets politely 
€xpreseed are all a stranger can offer. Writiag shows come 


that I did not finish what I had started to say. 

‘*I understand,” she said; “well, look to 
your right.” 

1 turned in the direction her eyes had taken, 
and she went on: 

‘* There appears to be a curtain there, but it 
is only darkness; in a moment it will be gone,” 





CANADIAN DEPOT 


44 and 46 Lombard St. 
TORONTO, = - ONT. 


anywhere. A large purchase of 


‘ An Experiment in Magic. 
**If I were in your place, I would not go,” than 
advised a friend to whom I had announced my 


me intention of visiting Mme. de Strang, a for- 


them—-not more half usual 





prices—from Germany ; some 


tune.teller whose strangely worded advertise-| Again I witnessed that wonderful melting of | ivtuitive perception, some generosity, rather a cheerful . tty Daby < fork Daskets 
ment had roused my curiosity. darkness into light, and when the pink-and- | 4nd fun-loving nature, with plenty of energy, some caution, ee bab) and work baskets. 
“And why not?” I asked. golden haze had vanished, I saw an old- think scene = @ great fondness for so.iety. I Prices— Covered lunch and market baskets, six sizes, 9c., 
*- Because,” he returned, thoughtfully, | fashioned room, having a wide fireplace, — would make a go-d friend and not a dangerous 12¢., 15¢., 17¢., 190., 22¢. Chip sewing baskets, 14c. and 170. 
© | Office baskets, chip 17c, willow 49c. Clothes baskets, 


polished floor, and antiquated furniture. 

could even see the sunlight as it entered a 
small-paned window and iay diagonally on the 
floor, and through an open door I caught a 


‘from what I have heard about her, I am sure 
that her exhibitions and so-called revelations 
are simply the results of skilful legerdemain 


M. M. E. O.—Writing shows great imagination and energy. 
The impulse is eratic, but the motive good, fondness for 
fun and love of conversation, some sympathy, tact and 


chip 25c. and 29c., wil’ow 59c. and 79c. Hampers, white 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is | peeled willow, $1.09, $1.24, $1.44, $1.84. Very strong wil- 


designed to appeal to the superstitious in our kindneses, rather a large view and disposition to theorize, i a a dae hae ae 
natures. Weaill are sufficiently superstitious, | glimpse of a flower garden, a grassy lawn | and not the eecessary steadiness to always carry througt | Tue, that every day persons who ask for | !ow bushel backete 250. Open market Sc., 63., 7¢., Sc , 90. ; 
your ideas. I think your energies are sometimes wasted on | CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILts, have handed | ¥/low from 2vc. to 640., worth from 50c. to #1. Children’s 


dotted with fruit trees and grape arbors. Up 
a long walk an old man was approaching. He 
wore a three-cornered hat, knickerborkers, low 
shoes with silver buckles and a blue coat 
decorated with lace. He entered the door as 
silently as thought moves, and sat down at the 
window in the sunlight, wiping his heated 


why should we seek to be more so?” 

I laughed. “Johnson,” [ said, ‘‘do I look 
like a superstitious man?” 

** You are enough so to want to attend one 
of this woman’s seances, or whatever she calls 
them. I have not the least interest in her.’ 


wagons, steel wheels, bent rail, $1.39 and $1.89, usually $2 
3 8. S f the finest finished and strongest w 

C-A-R.T-E-R. and $3. Some o ges’ agons 

S, and yet a not. made, $2.88 and $2.98, usually $3.50 and $450. Folding 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they | work tables, also handy for camping parties, $1 24, worth 

closely imitate ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R--S” in general | $2. Non-such stove polish, 9c., Mirror p!pe varnish, 12c. 

Hinged and guarded lanterns, 39c., worth 752. Oil stoves, 


fruitless ¢ffort. You have a quaint and original streak in 
you which might develop into several nice things. 


M. F.—I have not noticed ary advertisement in this paper 
in connection with graphology. Your writing shows lack 
of hope, strong self-esteem, generosity unchecked by judg- 
ment. I have no doubt you will carea good deal for friends 


out to them something which looks like 


‘No, you are so superstitious that you are € who are not worthy of your affection. You are indepen- 
afraid to go,” I replied, youealy- , ~ brow ~~ a haneaeere., - ootes Pe a font and original in your methods and apt to dismiss in an appearance. But it is a fraud!!! 0s. ap. ‘Woene tevtag oak tay eaiiinnne ent maaan 
ight afternoon alone. e icture of m reat-grandfather, whic re- | off-hand way some of the obligations you should conrider. . ee ee ogue and price lis 
I set out that brig p Y & g ’ I think you are a trifle hard to please a also alittle fickle. The unsuspecting purchaser who wants into every home in the city. Read prices. Will be glad to 


ress I had written down led me to a tall, | membered having seen when I was a child, . : 
address z Carter's LittLE Liver Pixxs_ because he | geo you. Wednesday a special bargain day. Open evenings. 


red-fronted brick building, in a squalid street 
in the northern part of the city. The locality 
was anything but inviting. I went up the 
steps to the stoop and puiled at the bel). I 
listened for a ring but no sound came from 
; wi.hin.” The door opened suddenly. A little, 
p brown-faced man with repulsive features and 
é a head shaped like a key-stone, stood bowing 
in the dark hall. He moticned me rather im- 
patiently to enter, saying, in broken English: 

**You must not stand there, the door will 
close.” 

I stepped inside and the door instantly shut 
without a particle of sound, making the hall so 
dark that I could not see an inch before my 
eyes. It wes as silent as a grave, not a sound 
came io from the street, which was roaring 
with traffic and vehicles. 

** Well?” said the man, half interrogatively, 
and from his voice I knew he was near me. 

I replied that I had come to consult Mme. de 


Strang 









Donna.—Your funny little rythmical rc quest for a study 
made me laugh. it came on a day when | wasn’t laughing 
and did me lotecf good. Writing shows many of the same 
traiteas M. M. E. C,’s, but is more practical and less likely 
to fall into the error of over-trustfulness, either in your 







**You may notte able to note it,” went on 
the beautiful woman, ‘“‘ but there is a marked 
resemblance between yourself and this man. 
Note the shape of his brow, his hands, the 
color of his eyes, his posture.” 

I gazed so steadily that a mist seemed to fall 
before my sight. The sunlight left the window; 
a cloud seemed to have swept over the garden, 
that I could still see through the door; the 
scene grew gray and then was swallowed up 
by the darkness that streamed into it. The 
rose light drew my eyes for relief to the woman 
on the couch. 

** That is all I can show you of the past,” she 
said, sweetly; “‘but if you will iook back 
again, you will see something of your future. 
Remember, however, that you must be cour- 
ageous. Asthe two uost important events in 
life are marriage and death, you will be apt to 
see something of one or the other as regards 
your own future.” 

I could not follow her eyes as I had before. I 
The dense blackness 


own schemes or thoee of others. And you have more per- 
severance and tenasity and wiil be more likely to gain a 
satitfactory conclusion. You have also your impulses 
under better control and are gentler and less fond of self. 


Aping.—1. Your writing shows generovity, ideality, gen- 
tleneer, truth, jou are careless in small matters and not 
very buoyant nor hopeful. You are a jittle fond of your 
Own way aud are a wee bit jealous where you love, but 
people who love as well as you are capable: f doing nearly 
always are. 2. Your wiiting ia delightfully plain but 
rather studied. It lacks determination, energy and origin- 
ality. 3 For summer wear, pearl grey, or any delicate 
grey, white and pale brown with that rare colored hair 
faiot colors are best as they show it cft. 4. Am sorry your 
answer came 80 late, but you must wait your turn. 


EvrHemi:t. —Writing shows great tenacity and decision 
of purpose. Some hope, fondne.s of talking, love of 
method and management. I fancy you are a little dis- 
posed to ‘ook well after number One, of whom you have 
& pretty good opinion, I don’t think you see a joke quickly 
nor enjoy it as it deserves. A canny, careful, matter of 


knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 
pocket, 


W. H. BENTLEY. 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limiteo) MONTREAL 


Offer tor sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS 
SYRUPS 





HEED THE WARNING. 


Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want, 
You want CARTER’s LITTLE LIVER PILLs, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
THEY NEVER FAIL, 

When you go to buy a bottle of CARTER’'s 
LITTLE LIVER PILLs, ask for ‘*C-A-R-T-E-R’S,” 
be sure you get ‘‘C-A-R T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine CArreEer’s LITTLE 
LIVER PILLs, 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 


“You cannot sce her now,” he replied ina | felt faint with horror. : ' 

RS very low tone; ‘she is busy.” » «.2q | behind me seemed to stretch out a myriad of po tye 2 pome ytgrll pops pms Mocmnge yood por SICK HEADACHE Of the wel!-known brand ot 
*“T will go then and come back again,” I said, impalpable arms to draw me into its hofrible | wish you success, because you're pretty sure to attain it. 
conscious of a certain feeling of relief, and 2 | embrace. Instinctively I shrank toward the | Nos. 2. and 3 were altogether insufficient studies, one can- 

desire to reach the light. To my surprise he} woman. I wanted her to stop the strange | 00t give a graphological study from scraps of letters. Small Pill § Small Dose Small Price 

‘ did not reply. I waited a moment, and, step- | spel!, but she did not look at me, and began to Orgssa.—1. Writing shows rather a peculiar disposition, 
0. ing backward, put cut my hand to the door. | smile placidly. a little too sensitive and prone to depend on opinion of 
Acold thrill of horror quivered overme. There ** You are afraid,” she murmured, dreamily ; others, yet with correct judgment, love of fun, fee:ing ard 


was no kuob, latch, or key-hole, and I felt the 
soft padding into which the door closed to keep 
Pas out sound. I heard him laugh softly. 

* ** The door can not be unlocked here,” he said, 
4 and I could see his eyes in the darkness, like 
iF coals of fire; ‘‘madame opens and closes it by 
electricity in her apar.ment. You will have to 
wait—it is the rule.” 

I started tu protest, but he went away. I 
could hear his hand sliding against the wall 
far down the long hall. I felt a settee behind 
me, and sank into it, ashamed of a sickening 
weakness that was stealing over me. I was 


Sains 


alone several minutes. Presently I heard his 
voice. 


He was leading some one toward the 










’ the attendant said, peremptorily, 
blood turned cold as I heard quick, 
eathing from the other as,he passed 

e, The door, as if of its own accord, opened. 
A blast of yellow light and sound entered. I 
caught sight of the young man’s face ; it was as 
white as a corpse. I sprang to my feet to 
follow him, but the door closed in my face. 
Dead silence again, darkness that could be 
Sa felt. 

z ‘“*T will return for you ina moment,” said the 
5 unseen attendant indifferently, and again he 
" went from me, trailing his hand in that ghostly 

way along the wall, Then I essayed to fight 

down my fears. I tried to convince myself 
Fs that the pallor and apparent weakness of the 
} young man who had passed me were designed 
i to frighten and unfit me for the ere 

interview. I laughed, but it only intensifie 
B my terror. Have you ever been where dead 

, silence and awful darkness made occasional 

sound terrifying? I quaked to the core of my 





soul at the echoing of my ghastly laugh. It | going into the wide door. Carriages and | little letter. 1 ans truly sorry to have had no space to es 
seemed to go up, to come down, to traverse the om dotted the road that led away — it pone peomeny. You don't ask for a krapho- FOR al 
{ong hall and bound from side to side, growing | toward a river in the distance : a hearse, | otic! study, put | prewins 300 wish ove, ag 108 el, me METALS i" 
weaker and weaker, It seemed to be my own| black as ebony, the horses of which | impulse and intuition, sympathy and honesty, originality MARBLE tq 
soul trying to desert me in the horrible dark- | were prancing and curveting impatiently. Six | ani self esteem; [ehould think you were fond of society oA 
ness, trying to leave my material self in its | gray-headed men took out the casket and began | and that society would be fond of you, though you would PAINTWORK t 
hunger for light and freedom. to bear it toward the church, and the organ | sometimes tread on society's corns, even when you knew CHINA {i it 
i sprang toward the attendant when I heard | witnin commenced to play dolefully. The old | they were tender ; peep Bp ne I enone a # 

him returning. I wanted to take him in my | men had the faces of young men I knew—faces ate hee I epee Be mad > gg y~ GLASSWARE ‘. 
terrifled embrace, and plead with him to open | altered by age. As they began to ascend the | sires her beat thanks for your and your sisters’ kind ap- SOILED HANDS ; 
the door, but my pride prevented it, He led | church steps, I saw the white face of the corpee | preciation, and hopes you will let us hear from you scon OILCLOTHS 

—~ me down the black hall and into a still darker | through the uncovered, flower-strewn glass. again, She was awfully amused at bei: g called “ fresh.” 

E apartment, the carpet of which felt as soft and It was my own, but wrinkled with old age | 4. | know the lady jou mention, she struck me as being FLOORS 
uncertain under my feet asa pillow of dowa, | and crowned with hair as white as snow, A | Clever, and ant Dal iar ® ode, ae ot. ettdicd her style, KITCHEN 

2 and gently pushed me intoachair with his | snowy heap of beard lay upon my breast. and rarely see her writings, 1 am not able to tell you UTENSILS 


hands on my shoulders. Then, with his lips 


to my ear, he whispered : 

“Sit perfectly still; do not stir under an 
circumstaaces till madame speaks to you, an 
F keep your e)es in front of you, for it is there 

you will see her.” 

I heard him leaving, Again that weird trail- 
ing of his hand along the wall till the sound 
died cut. Then out of the curtain of darkness 
before my eyes sprang what appeared to be a 


ah ee w 


_ 





sense, not chary of ¢ ffort, but while doing kind things, say- 
ing sharp words. You need to cultivate seriously the zood 
traits I have noticed and rely upon yourself and don’t pay 
too much attention to others opinion. That’s as bad as 
paying too little. 2. Certainly not, unless under very ex- 
ceptional circumstances. 3. Such a privilege is rarely 
granted among the better class of people, unless after a 
very long intimacy. It is buth ill-bred ani undignified on 
both sides and not at all necessary. 

CyrsTuia.—Writing shows want of perseverance and ap- 
plication, some «xaggeration, lack of hope and purpose, 
some energy, but undirected by judgment. You are not 
orderly nor systematic, and your writing is aggravating. I 
don’t in the least wonder that you are perplexed about 
your future. I should be, in your place, but the last thing 
you had better do is to write to a newspaper to ask if you 
are likely to marry. I suppose yon will say you are once 
more getting snubbed. Well, Cynthia, what else can one 
do with a woman like you? You say you don’t write well, 
but as you are getting oid it dcesu’s matter! Then you 
want to know about being married. Why should it matter 
if getting old isan excuse for not getting on? You may 
just as well remain tiagle. You say you wish you could 
think of a lot of questions to ask me. Thank gcodness your 
thoughts did not come. You are the kind of correspondent 
who makes graphology a pain and a penance. 

8. F. J.—The characteristics you mention are not in your 
writing. 2. The slippers would be very suitable. Could 
you design and work monogram on them? 3. I have pur- 
posely given several ideas for entertaining people in small 
places in the last few numbers. Hope some one of them 
met your case. You can have various competitions with 
small prizes for best or worst specimexs, for instance take 
half a aozen incongruous words, nouns, verbs and adjec- 
tives and let the guests write a sensible senterce which 
shall contain them all. The best sentence wins the prize, 
the worst the forty prize. If your guests are sufficiently 
cultured make them write their sentence in French or 
German. I dislike exceedingly those games which huddle 
the guests into the hall and occasion any discomfort and 
confusion. 4 Study was quite too small to delineate. Am 
sorry to refuse youa etudy. Let me hear again if your 
party has not taken place, and tell me for what number 
you would have to provide. 


Woutp bs Faisny, Seaforth.—1. Thanks for your nice 


‘““why need you fear? Would it make death 
more sure to know when and how you will be 
buried? Would you object to see your mar- 
riage ceremony? Women never hesitate—they 
ask me to hasten. Look!” 

I could not obey. I tried to read her face. I 
half fancied that it grew grave asl felt the 
blackness behind me dissolving. 

**Look, the picture is dawning!” she ex- 
claimed under her breath, as if her whole mind 
were focused on the scene ; ‘‘oh, you must see 
it!” she urged, and her eyes shone with super- 
natural brightness, her cheeks had become 
flushed, her red lips parted, and her white 
teeth reflected the rose light like diamonds, I 
could not turn; I feared that I was going mad ; 
my frightened soul seemed to be pounding at 
my brain to escape from its material prison. 
The music sounded as if it were floating miles 
away in space and tossed hither and thither by 
winds. My heart was still. I wondered if I 
could live through the agony I was oerae 
The music died out. I longed for sound. It 
came; it was the slow tolling of a church bell. 
Each stroke fell like a sledge-hammer on my 
heart, and between each stroke there was an 
age of torture. 

**You had better look,” said the woman; 
‘*it is not so very bad, you wiil see. I would 
not have you go away in your present mental 
condition. After all, to die is but the end of 
earthly life. Look!” 

I felt some one turn me forcibly around. A 
wide landscape was before my eyes, and oh, 
how beautiful! Hills and mountains rose in 
the distance ; sunshine fell over it all. Near 
by stood a great church of gray stone. I could 
see the massive bell swing to and fro through 
the lattice of the steeple. A vast crowd was 





**Do not be grieved,” said the fortune.-teller ; 
‘* yours is the funeral of a very old man. See 
tle date on the new tombstone under the 
tree in the church-yard.” 

I looked and saw a white slab near an open 
grave. and on it was engraved my name and 
‘Died April the First, 1945,” 

The organ strains died as if the instrument 
were borne away. The whole became a glori- 
ous sunset view. I looked at the rose light ; 
it was fading. I cculd see only a shadowy out- 


whether your opinions of e thez would agree with my own. 
Her nationality would explain the trait you mention. 


A. 1. at Lloyd's. That's what they say about 
aseaworthy ship. A.1.—In the affections of 
the women of Canada. That's what can be said 
of Lessive Phenix, of course, you don’t use the 
old washing powders now. That might have 
been excusable before you knew of Lessive 





Certificate of Strength and Purity: 


CHEMICAL LAEORATORY, 
Mepicat Facutty, McGitt USIvERsItTr. 
To the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 

GENTLEMEN,—I have taken and tested a sample of your 
‘“* EXTRA GRANULATED” Sugar, and find that it yielded 
99.83 per cent. of pure sugar. It is practically as pure 
and good a sugar as can be mant factured. 

Yours truly, 
Cc. P. GIRDWOOD 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND 


FOR SALE AT ALL 
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ASK FOR THEM. 

























MILITARY ACCOUTREMENTS AND A THOUSAND OTHER USES. 
S@LD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 
& CO, Manufacturers, 22 Bay Street, Toronto, Can. 
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THEY ARE MORE DURABLE 


tar. It was no jarger than 3 penny, Fs > . 
ery ny e ilieney pained oon es like iboki 4 line of the: beautiful womgn. Presently I was ee at ae ae bgt poi 
saw that it h alone in total darkness. Then I felt some one 3 . THEY ARE MORE CRACEFUL 


at the sun, I looked down an 
cast a round, bright spot about six inches in 
diameter on the black carpet, about a yard from 
my feet. I could not take my eyes from it. It 
fascinated me for several minutes ; then every 
particle of blood in my veins ceased to flow, for 
I discovered that it was slowly moving toward 
me. I tried to rise, to scream, but was power- 
less, It reached my feet and slowly climbed 
/my legs and then my body. When it was 
traversing my breast [ felt as if its weight 
would crush me to death. Presently it en- 

ircled my face. I was blinded for an instant 
-then sprang to my feet. As I did ae it fell and 


eear? 


Cleans your cloths, cleans your silverware, and 
cleans your tin or zinc, or wooden or glass or 
earthenware. And so easy to use! Makes the 
hands soft. Ask your grocer, 


guiding me toward the hall, The door opened 
and I walked slowly out into the blinding sun- 
light and the deafening roar of the streets. 
Wii. N. HARBEN, 








Misunderstood. 
Herr Deutcher—Waiter! Champagne urd 


8! 
Waiter—Dry, sir? 
Herr Deutcher—Nein! Zwei, you ‘blag ras- 
call a needn't t'ink you in it vas 1} Donner+ 
wetter 


Good Work. 


Mrs. G. M. Young, Sulley St., Grove St., 
Londen, Eng., was cured of lumbago by the 
ue of the contents of one bottle of St. Jacobs 
Oll, atter her case had been given up as hope- 
less, It has no equal. 





INCREASE. YOUR 


COMFORT BY WEARING | THEY AREMORE STYLISH 


ORSETS. 


TAAN AN / OTHER CORSET 
THE MARKET 


EATHERBONE | 
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baer. eee ta 
SOLD EVERYWHERE # TN 1 
MADE ONLY’ BY,.CANADA FEATHERBONEC- LONDON, 0 
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FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Send for New 100-page calender fer season 1890- 
®3. Mailed free to any address. Apply— 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, 
Please mention this paper. 





INCORPORATED I890, 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Musical education in all its branches. A SPECIAL SUM- 
MER TERM of five weeks will be held, commencing July 
2, ending August 6. Applications should be sent in before 

July 1. F. H. TORRINGTON, Director, 
12 and 14 Pembroke Street. 


W O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 
e with the great German teachers— Krause, Rut- 
hardt and Zwintcher ; theory with S. Jadassohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 
Stuttgardt. Teaches but two subjects—piano playing and 
theory. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 
sional and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Teronto College of Music or 112 College Street. 


S H, CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


“Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon's Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@ryan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


Me: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 

Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Harmony, &c. 

fir. airclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 


musical examinations. Address— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 


(LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A..S,, VOGT. eels es 
0 rv tist 
" Church, Zesente, | Genther of r ™ 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


LteorP N. WATKINS 
3083 Church Street : 
Thorough instruction oo Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 


Toronto 











WA4LTER DONVILLE 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan &St., and Toronte College of Music 


Lowe’s Commercial Academy 


346 Spadina Avenue 
Central School 63 King Street East 








Hundreds of Our Pupils Now Holding 
Lucrative Positions 


Persons wishing to acquire Shorthand, Bookkeeping, 
&c., in a short length of time, and at the least possible ex- 
pense, should attend the above school. ! 

Many of our pupils have mastered shorthand in from 
four to six weeks, and bookkeeping in from twenty to 
thirty lessons. ; 

Pupile are not taught on the business college plan, 
neither are they charged business college prices, 


The Only Charge Until Proficient Being $5 
PUPILS ASSISTED TO POSITIONS 


A Boon to the Sick 


Borne by the Weakest Stomach 
Prescribed by Physicians 


OAKLAND’S KOUMISS 


We have obtained the entire mode of manufacture of 
Koumiss as lately operated by the Oakland’s Jersey Dairy 
Co., and are able to guarantee a superior article to the 
public. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


Leading Chemists and Perfumers 


166 Yonge Street Telephone 1558 
SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 


Specialties for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funers] 
Deeigne on the shortest notice. 


UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per des. _ 


DEAFNESS 


ITS CAUSES AND CURE 


Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide reputa- 
tion. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of from 20 
to 30 years’ standing, after all other treatments have 
failed. How the difficulty is reached and the cause re- 
moved, fully explained in circulars, with affidavite and ts- 
timonials of cures from prominent people, mailed free. 


Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West i4th St., N. ¥. 








SY PERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 

Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 
nently removed by electro! DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 
Yonge Street Market, 391 Yonge Street. 


SOR Settle” “#, 


BE eA ADDRESSES 
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Your Picture Free 


WALKING SHOES 


in these goods this year. We always 
lead in Variety, Style, Durability, 
See our stock before purchasing 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


87 and 89 Hing 





Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 


These are manufactured by me, and are to 
nt 7 


order. is a special 
G5 t aoa aa of a siaihiad adioomes color. 


170_King Street West - 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
Fue Dankag-reum & soommedioge ond the Ban of Po cane. 
. . . e Dining-room is commodious an of Fare care- 
1 will give absolutely free with fully arenas and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


every dozen ot our cabinets a large Telephone aon Ce eS ee [a omg 
size Crayon Picture of yourself. Ne ee 
"T HOmAS MOFFATT 


Don’t miss this opportunity. 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


LYO N S PmOSTUDIO A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 


STUDIO 
__Gor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets 145 Yonge Street, Toronto 

W. L. FORSTER eS ee 
J. wes Seee Ae HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Keeps in stock Pure Homeopathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 

HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules. 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- | Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 

son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio | for Medicines and Books promptly attended to. Send for 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitet. 


W. MICKLETHWAITE ay , 
F. mintOGhAPHER McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


Cor, Jarvis and King Streets a *  (Toronte 
IMPORTATIONS 


Sprctattizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
**THE BEST” 
ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


F H. SEFTON 
DENTIST? 

76 KING STREET WEST 

TORONTO 


172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 
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REGISTERED 


E have been awarded the only ‘“ DIPLOMA 

OF HONOR” for TOILET and LAUNDRY 

Soaps at the Jamaica Exhibition against the 

world. The Diploma of Honor is a higher award 
than the gold medal. 


JOHN TAYLOR & CO., 


Proprietors MORSE SOAP WORKS 
TORONTO 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd 
OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 
$600,000 wa hele renee ae 

and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 








FOR SPRING TRADE 
There will be a larger trade than ever 





elsewhere. 









Street East 
Toronto 
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PICKLES’ SHOE PARLORS,«328 YONGE ST. 


WORLD 
$600.00 
IVI 


Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 


PACIFIC Vy. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 
DISTRICT PAGSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 





ite of home and of business. I keepa 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


Toronto 





REGISTERED 





The Leading Edueational Institutions 


tice or office work. 


Hatters and Furriers 








MEDICAL, 


D® C. C, JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chrohio, 
difficult or obscure diseases. 


LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant. 


D®. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, . 
Nose and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours- 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


D® YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 


Physician and Surgeon 
Residence 145 College Avenue. Hours 12 ti)) 
8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 


Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
7till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M, F. SMITH 
(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 
Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 































I WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 

“Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds good only fora short time, 
and applies only to those getting in plates. Remember, 
“Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth 
on rubber, $8 ; on celluloid, $10. 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


7 TELEPHONE 1476 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN R. EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHURCB 
DENTIST Coagaitetion 1to5 p.m, In Therapeutics, Electricity 


and Massage a specialty. Telephone 934. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMEOPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


; Wy pes a pe 
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MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
ilaze Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 
GE>°. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 


and 146 Carlton Street 


=: NEW MUSIC -:-: 


RIGHT HON. 


Sir John A. Macdonald's 


FUNERAL MARCH 












By Chas. Bohner...... Price 40c 
*VARSITY SCHOTTISCHE 
By S. D. Schultz...... Price 350 


Avery pretty and popular schottische 





We oarry everything found in a 
first class music house, and all the 
most PopvLAR VocaL and InstrRvu- 
MENTAL Music carried in stock- 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 


(First floor—opp, Mail Office.) 


Are now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, Pattern 
Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, ue. 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street + - . Toronte 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


MILLINERY 


See our complete and wel} 





, assorted stock for this season. 
hs Latest and leading styles, 
; newest designs Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 
Making Our Art 
Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure: 
prompt attention. 


DRESS CUTIING 
taught daily by our New 
Tailor System. Bend for il- 
lustrat circular. Induce- 
mente to agents. 


oes 


Established 1360 
J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . 


DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic Scale 


The Tailor System of Cut- 
ting Improved and 
Simplified 


COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE 
MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 


Waist Linings and Dresses Cut 


CORSETS 
made to order. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of College) 


CUNARD 





Toronte 








= = A 2 ' ] REMINGTON AND OTHER STEAMSHIP LINES FOR 
=i, swone | EUROPE 
ipo 0 TYPEWRITER 


A. F. WEBSTER 58 Yonge Street 
Look for Progressive Euchre Presents 


BROWN’S, 110 YONGE STREET 


Oxydized Card Cases, Match Sates, Car 
Ticket Boxes, Bon Bon Boxes, 
Shopping Tablets 


Just the things for Progrescive Euchre Parties 


Me: THOMAS MOWBRAY 


Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
8G Yonge Street Arcade 


TAKE THE FAST STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Daily at 7.30 a.m. and 8 40 p.m. from Geddes’ Whar f, for 


St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buf- 
falo, New York 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
GEORGE BENGOUGH. 


Telephone 1207. 4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 





WHO'S YOUR WHOS YOUR & 
a HATTER 


! 


s e.. 


J & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 














101 Yonge Street TORONTO 
Telephone No, 2575 


RAND NATIONAL | 824 _all pointe east. Tickets at all G. T. R. and Emprese. 
G Hack and Cou Ticket Offices. Very low rates to Exoursion pasion 
108 Mutual 
ios turnouts os 









with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


Telephone 2104 
¥ Arthur M. Bowman 
Proprietor 
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Out of Town. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE LAKE, 





Following aren ae the opening of the 
a 


Qaeen’s Royal an utauqua hotels came 
the first gay event of the season—a very enjoy- 
able and successful festival, held in the grounds 
of the Queen’s under the management of the 
Ladies’ Aid of St. Andrew’s church, Just 
above the tennis courts and on the level sward 
facing the lake, gaily decorated booths were 
dotted here and there among the wide-spread- 
ing trees, and fair, merry faces looked bewitch- 
ingly over the tables laden with their dainty 
wares and tempting delicacies. 
table, standing in the center of the lawn, was 
particularly pretty. 
fected the effect of the rich prefesice of beauti- 
ful blossoms which loaded the table, by twining 
wreaths of roses and marguerites and festoon- 
ing them from the over-hanging boughs of the 
tree under which the booth stood. Wreaths 


Artistic hands had per. | ment of two hops a week. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. it 


Lockhart and family of Toronto, Mrs. and ~—_ 


Russell, also of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, 
Hunter, Mrs. and the Misses Colquhoun. 

Capt. R. 8S. Dickson of Galt spent last Satur- 
day with friends in town, ; 

r. H, Lansing of Buffalo is spending a few 
days at Woodlawn, the residence of his father, 
Mr, Livingston Lansing. 

The first hop of the season at the Queen’s 
Hotel is announced for this evening. It is safe 
to predict that dances which have always 
proved delighcful will continue to be so during 
the coming season, It is also rumored that 
under the new management the Chautauqua 


The flower | 8€#80n will be much gayer even than last year, 


the crowning triumph being the announce- 
GALATEA, 
—_——— SOO OO 


The Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Asso- 
ciation (Ltd.) 63 King street west, have recent- 
ly published a new patriotic song for baritone 
voice entitled, A British Subjest I was Born, 


also encircled the lower branches, giving it the | a British Subject I will Die, the music and 


appearance of a veritable bower of blossoms, 
from which three or four fresh young faces 
looked charmingly out. Not many attended 
during the afternoon, but towards evening and 
later when lighted Cainese lanterns glimmered 
from every tree, the scene presented a very 
gay and animated appearance, and the fair 
waitresses found their duties anything but 
light. Among those present I noticed: Dr. J. 
Baldwin, Mrs, H. Garrett, Mr. and Mrs. B, D. 
Macdougall, the Misses Paffard, Mr. W. and 
the Misses Geale, Mr. T. and Miss Daisy Ince, 
Miss M. Morrison, Mr. J. and Miss Lewis, Mr. 
L Nelles, Mr. Percy Ball, Miss A, Anderson, 
Miss Winnie Smith, Mr. and Mrs. J. Blake, 
Miss and Miss A, Blake, Mrs. C. Camidge, Mr. 
Albert Sawin, Mrs, Robert Ball, Mr. Gurney, 
the Misses Winnett, Miss and Miss A. Bald- 
win, Miss Youell of arma. Mr. G. Shaw, Mrs. 
Bartlett, Miss Griffith, Miss L. Purkis, Rev. 
N. Bell, Mr. and Mrs, C. Hunter. 
Mr. moeuee Baldwin and fam 


turned to their cottage, Delatre Lodge, for the 


summer months, Miss Youell of Aylmer and | °bjection of her affection. 


Mr. G. Shaw of Toronto are at present stopping 
with them. 

Mrs. D'Arcy Boulton and her daughters will 
occupy Mr. D. B. Macdougall’s cottage over- 
looking the lake during the summer, 

Among those who have already arrived for 
the season are Mr. and Mrs. J. Lewis of St. 
Louis, who will as usual seman nes beautiful 
summer home, Rowanwood; Mr. and Mrs. T. 
Ince, Dr. and Mrs, 
Livingston Lansing, Mr. E. Syer. Mr. and Mrs, 


McKENDRY'S 


202 YONGE STREET 


6 Doors North of Queen 


SATURDAY 
OT weather, ain't it? A 
forcible reminder that you 
look over 





should come here and 
our stock of summery gause 


BLOUSES 


We purchased a very large stock 
a few days ago, and they are run- 
ning out very cheap. A line of 
fancies at 69c. and another at 98c. 
are worth a lot more money, and 
in Plain, Cream, Sky, Pink and 
Fawn Pure Silk Blouses are going 
for $1.25. The lady who can't be 
suited here in a blouse is hard to 
These goods are in our 
We are 


please. 
Underwear Department. 
sure it is the most complete in the 
city, not a thing you can think of 
for Babies, Misses or Ladies but 
we are showing. We have an 
elegant range of ladies’ underwear 
in the very finest goods manufac- 
tured at common sense prices. 

Special drive in Silk Stripe Gre- 
cian Cloth for Blouses or Gent's 
Summer Shirts—the price was 75c, 
what's left go for 50c. next week. 
You'll remember Monday is Bar- 
gain Day. Next Monday will be 
a very busy one, as we 
cured special lines during the we 
at half regular prices. Read _ to- 
night's ‘‘ News ” list. 


McKENDRY'S 


202 Yonge St., 6 Doors north of Queen 





+ gods. 
ily have re- f there is anything which a woman is slow 


G. Warren, Mr. and Mrs, ! 


ek | $8,000. 


words by Mr. S. T. Church. 
—_— OO Ho oo - 


Bingham the druggist has struck something 
entirely new in his Menthol Cologne, and of 
great importance to touristsand campers, as it 
is a sure preventative for mosquitoes and flies, 
also very pleasant to use. 

a et 


Little Tycoon Polka, arranged by C, Bohner. 
—Whaley, Royce & Co, 
—_———__._~~ 


Their Strength and their Weakness 


The gods may b2 satisfied with worship 
solely ; not so woman. 
here is one.thing sweeter to a woman than 
to possess ; that is, to be possessed. 
It is easier for a woman to say ‘‘ Thy people 
shall be my people” than ‘‘ Thy gods shall be 


to forgive it is a thrust at herself through the 


fa man would know all that a woman may 
reveal herself to be, he should provide himself 
with a few determined enemies. 

A woman would rather that her life-long 
happiness be betrayed by a worthy trust than 
saved through the vigilance of that base de- 
tective called suspicion. 

Sentiment, a cl nging to past forms because 
they have been sweet, is the strongest thing in 
the heart of a woman. Strongest because 
through that she clings longest, and by the 
rending asunder of these tendrils can be hurt 
most, 





ISS ALEXANDRINA RAMSAY 
Late of New York. 
(Papil of Dion Boucicault) 


ELOCUTION 


Pupils prepared for the platform and stage. 
SUMMER T&RM. Address Offise of Saturpay Niourt. 


Niagara River Line 


SINGLE TRIPS 





PALACE STEAMER 


“ CHICORA.” 


Commencing Monday, May 18, Steamer CHICORA will 
leave Yonge street Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m, 
for Niagara and Lewiston, connecting with New York Cent- 
ral and Michigan Central Railways for Falls, Buffalo, New 
York, etc. Tickets at all principal offi ses. 

JOHN FOY, Manager. 


MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 
TORONTO MONTREAL 


We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, or- 
ganize syndicates and manage estates, negotiate loans, 
purchase and sell mortgages, debentures, etc. 





Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities. The following are a few 
samples of selec 


COMFORTABLE HOMES 
PRUCE STREET—SEVEN ROOMS, BATH, &c,; GOOD 
lot ; $2,200. Terms arranged. 


AZLETON AVENUE — SEMI-DETACHED, NINE 
rooms, bath, &c.; $2,500. Small payment down. 





ORDEN STREET—A VERY DE3IRABLE NEW 
semi-detached solid brick residence, 10 rooms, fur- 
nace, concrete cellar, two gas grates, an elegant home, 
complete, modern. 34,250, 10 per cent. down, balance 
arranged. 
RUNSWICK AVENUE—SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 
TACURD, side entrance, stone founda ions, 10 rooms, 
full size cellar, concrete fisor, all conveniences, hot air 
heating, nicely papered down stairs. Price $5,500; easy 
terms. 





EWARD AVENUE — SOLID BRIOK, SEMI-DE- 

TACHSD, side entrance, all convenienes, furnace, 

newly papered, eto., 8 rooms. $2500; no reasonable offer 
ane 





T. GEORGE STREET—A CHARMINGLY SITUATED 
solid brick, semi-detached house, in first-class order, 

10 rooms, heated by furnace; beautifal lawo in front with 
deep lot, nicely sodded; new stable and carriage house, 


have Sse- | harness and coashman’s rooms. Splendid location for a 


doctor. For full particulars call at office. Price only 





ADISON AVENUE —FIRST CLAS3, HIGHLY FIN- 
isugD, solid brick, detached, 11 rooms, bath and 
modern conveniences, furnace, eto. $11,500. 





Our printed catalogue containing a full list of our pro- 
perties will be sent free to any address. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 
18 Victoria Street 











MASON 
& RISCH 


THE ADMITTED STANDARD 


OF 


MUSICAL 


ART = 


MANUFACTURE 


Is THE 


HEAD OFFICE: 32 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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our most sanguine 


SALE of summer goods held by the BON MARCHE 
unparalleled success. 


store from morning 
OUR DOORS AT 5 


a page in the history of the Dry Goods trade. 
mined that this sale will eclipse anything ever attempted, so 





IT IS REALLY BEYOND 


THE FIRST GRAND CLEARING 
proves an 
THOUSANDS OF BUYERS crowd our 
tilleve. Weare COMPELLED TO CLOSE 
O'CLOCK EACH DAY. Such an event is 
We are deter- 


hopes. 


look out for startlers. Watch the daily papers, and when you 


VERY HANDSOME large Broken 
Check Costume Tweeds, worth 
Price for this sale only 


20c. 


a 

Ni Sf 

igi 
ANY = 





this sale only 


~<gHANDSOME SHADES French All-wool 


| SILK FINISHED 
Price for 1 OC| ee Henrietta, the newest shades; 30c 


Jersey Cloth, worth 30c. 
this sale only 


REMEMBER 


We close our store at Five 


o'clock. 


see our advertisement read every item. 


French 


Te »sBEAUTIFUL ALL-WOOL _ | 3 gy>SEASIDE SERGES, a splendid line 
ae” de Beiges, worth 20c, 25¢ and 10¢c (har heavy twill Navy Blue, worth 15c 
30c. Price for this sale only B: 30e. Price for this sale only 


uy ps=>DOUBLE WIDTH Navy Blue Boat- 
10c¢ he ing Serges, a line worth 50e. 25c 
Price for this sale only 





NAVY BLUE Boating Flannel, a | tm mse LOVELY SHADES fine all-wool 
splendid line for bathi.g 1232c her” French Dress Serges, double 2 
dresses, worth 20c. Price for - | . width, worth 50c. Price for C 


this sale only 


French All - wool 


former price was 50c. Price for 
this sale only 


TH E BO N icencoaian 
MARCHE ser 





M. STAUNTON & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF 


Wall Papers 


Of all grades from the lowest priced papers to the highest 
class of Decorative Hangings. Among the latter are 


Japanese Leathers 
French Leathers 
Lignomur 
Lincrusta, &c. 
Ingrains with Choice Friezes to Match 


WINDOW SHADES 


AND IMPORTED 
GERMAN LACES AND FRINGES 
ROOM MOULDINGS 


4 King Street West 
MISS HOLLAND 


Millinery, Mantles, Dressmaking 


112 Yonge Street 


Two doors south of Adelaide, west side. 





Having removed to a more convenient locality, Miss Hol- 
land would solicit inspection of her new stock of French 
Bonnets, Hats. &c., which will be found up to the usual 
standard of excellence. 

DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT under the able man- 
agement of MISS DUFFY, late of H. S. Morison & Co. 





“With special features con 
tained in no other make, and 
improvements that are the 
result of thirty years’ experi- 
ence in the refrigerator busi- 
ness, in fact one that is unap- 


proachable in merit, call on 
us for the famous LHONARD 
CLEANABLE Refrigerator. 
Costs no more than cheap 
makes,” 


WE HAVE SOLD THE 


Leonard 
Cleanable 


Refrigerator 


FIVE YEARS 
Guaranteed Satisfaction in Every Case 


H. A. COLLINS & G0. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 





TO CAMPING PARTIES 


We have on hand a full and specially selected stock 
of camping and picnic supplies, including Fine Wines, 
Liquors and aerated waters, put up in assorted cases 
to suit, and shipped to all resorts. We will pay ship- 
ping charges on all orders of $10 and upwards. Try 
our celebrated blende of whiskey—easy to take—and 
with all the nutritive qualities required by invalids. 

Orders by mail, wire or telephone promptly at- 
tended to. 


F. P. BRAZILL & CO. 


152 King Street East 
TORONTO 


N. B.---Try a case (12 bottles) of our Choice Claret, from $3.76 per 
case and upwards, cheapest in the market. “Aged whiskies our 
specialty.” 


PATTERSON'S 


FIRE SALE 
1$35,000 GENTS FURNISHINGS 


Special drives in 


TELEPHONE 678 





Is the topic of conversation. 


Underwear, White and Cambric Shirts 
TO-DAY, SATURDAY 
YONGE STREET 


165 








BODY AND SPRINGS 


HAVE 


No Connection 


WITH 


SHAFTS 





Elegant in style and finish. The finest 


Entirely new. 
: . trap made for doctors and ladies. 


|\CHARLES BROWN & CoO. 


6 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 





Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
cuse, Mr. and Mrs. A. Reilly of New York, 
Hon. Justice Irvine and family of Quebec, Hon. 
Mr, and Mrs, Chapleau of Ottawa. 
* 


Amongst the latest arrivals at the Iroquois 
House, St. Hilaire, are: Mr. G. A. Gigault of 
St. Cesaire, Viscounte de Bouthillier of St. 
Mothea’s, Mr. Lorne Campbell of Montreal, 
Mr. and Mrs. Caledon F. Gilder, Miss Gross, 
Rev. Mr. Wood, Mr. Thomas Heain, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert Dalgiish, Miss Daiglish, Miss Lily 
Dalglish, Mr. H. H. Henshaw, Mr. J. W. Stir- 
ling, Mr. C. Garth, Mr. L, Chonillon, Mr, C, A. 
Chonillon, all of Montreal, Mr. C. Neville of 
Liverpool, G.B., Mr. W. S. Laing of Iron 
Mount, Michigan, Mr. John Farrel of Michigan, 
Mr. George Irvine of Quebec, Mr. and Mrs, A. 
White of Toronto, 


> 

A very pleasant outing was the trip to Whit- 
by, by special train, on Monday afternoon last, 
to witness the closing of the Ontario Ladies’ 
College, Whitby. About four o'clock a musical 
and elocutionary recital was commenced in the 
gymnasium, these young !adies taking part: 
Misses Hamilton, Scholey, Grove, Smith, Mc- 
Allister, Taylor, Kenny, Shields, Decker, Cor- 
son, Moore, Willson, Drew, Tait, Webster, Em- 
bree, Whitehead, Burnett, Tuttle, Bowen, 
Miller and Sparling. At seven p.m. in the 
gymnasium, before a great audience, these 
diplomas were conferred: M. L. A., Miss Mc- 
Donell; M. E, L., Misses Cline and Hansard ; 
instrumental music, Miss Taylor; vocal music, 
Miss Willson; elocution, Misses McDowell, 
Shields, Smith, Tait and Webster; commer- 
cial, Miss Sparling. Miss McDonell of Toronto 
carried off the gold medal given by Mr. George 
A. Cox, Toronto, for highest standing in 
M. L. A. course, and Miss Hansard, Mount 
Albert, won the Governor-General’s silver 
medal in the M. E. L. course. Gold medals 
were also awarded Miss Taylor of Whitby, and 
Miss Willson of Washington C. H., Ohio. Sil- 
ver medals went to Miss Sparling of Wingham, 
Miss Tait of Orillia and Miss Willson of Wash- 
ington C. H., Ohio. Prizes were awarded toa 
large number of students for proficiency, 
the most startling of all being two given 
by Principal Hare. These were offered by 
him to the girl under 16 and the one over 
16 who won foot races at the college picnic 
on May 25. Oae went to Miss Clara Barrett of 
Toronto and the other to Miss Annie Acheson 
of Goderich. Vocal and instrumental music 
were prettily dropped here and there through 
the business of the evening, and the closing 
exercises of June, 1891, were voted by alli 
to be the most successful yet held inthe On- 
tario Ladies’ College—which aims to become 
the greatest Ladies’ University in America. 
The pleasant party of guests who responded to 
the kind invitation of the college authorities 
reached Toronto about midnight, thoroughly 
pleased with the glimpse afforded them of this 
interesting seat of learning. 


Mrs. Keltie of London, Ont., is the guest of 
Miss M. E. Mills, 179 Markham street. 
a 


Several lady cyclists will take a trip to 
Hamilton on the 30:h to see the parade and 
meet of the wheelsmen on Dominion Day. 
The secretary has written to Lady Gay a cor- 
dial invitation to the Toronto ladies and prom- 
ises them every attention. 


A large number of ladies were present at the 
Woodbine Driving Club races this week. The 
splendid arrangements, beautiful condition of 
the grounds and all the facilities for the enjoy- 
ment of the meeting by the fair guests and the 
members, reflect great credit on Secretary 
Hill x 

A wedding which was especially interesting 
as being the first to take place in St. Alban’s 
Cathedral was that of Mr. A. K. Goodman, a 
Cayuga barrister, and Miss S: Matthews, 
daughter of Mr. Matthews of Wychwood Park. 
Miss Matthews was attended by her sister, 
Miss Barbara Matthews, as maid of honor, and 
five bridesmaids, the Misses Alice Matthews, 
Florence Burnside, Edith Bernard of Niagara, 
Gertie Marling and Hilda Carter. The bride 
wore white faille, and carried an artistic bunch 
of white roses tied with ribbons. The brides- 
maids’ gowns and hats were French gray. 
Tne noble chancel of the cathedral was decor- 
ated with banks of flowers. The Bishop of 
Toronto performed the marriage ceremony. 
After the reception at Wychwood Park the 
newly wedded couple went west ona trip up 
the lakes. They will settle in Cayuga. 


The tollowing residents have occupied their 
cottages in Center Island: The Bishop of To- 
ronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Mr. and Mrs. 
Casimir Gzowski and family, Mr. and Mrs. 
Henry Moffat, Judge and Mrs. Macdougail, 
Rev. Professor Symonds, Mr, Gordon Brown, 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Brown. 

Mrs. W. 
week. 


Ayer returned to Brighton this 


A most succassful commencement took place 
at the St. Alban etreet R. C. College on Tues- 
day afternoon. The fair graduates acquitted 
themselves to perfection. I am sorry that 
space fails me to particularize. 


The closing exercises of Miss Veal’s school 
took place on Wednesday evening in the form 
of an At Home, which was attended bya re- 
preseutative assembly of Toronto’s nice people. 


The engagement of Mr. John D. Hay of 
Toronto and Miss Hendrie of Hamilton is 
announced, 


Mis: Percival Ridout gave a small tennis 
party at Rosedale House last Saturday, 
Mrs. Goldwin Smith’s tennis party last 
Thursday was largely attended. 
* 


The Misses Beatty gave a yachting party on 
board the Oriole last Tuesday. About sixty 
lacies and gentlemen were present. Refresh 
ments were served at about nine o'clock. 
Among some of those present were the 
Misses Seymour, Mrs. Crowther, the Misses 
Todd, Miss Thorburn, Miss Fanny Smith, Miss 
Arthurs, Major Harrison, Mr. Mathews, 
Measrs, McMurray, Ketchum, Evans and 
others, 


. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


DENTISTRY. 


D® H. D. BOYES 

DENTIST, Evrc. 
Room 26 Yonge Street Market, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session '83 and ’84. 
Tel. 2266 


Tel, 3821 
Philadelphia ; 


74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. 


R. CAPON 
12 Carlton Street 
L.D.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S8., 
M.D.S., New York. 


W-™:- MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S., Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toxpnto. 
D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 


Telephone 2278. ToRONTO 


D® A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. _ 


For Headache qNeuralgia 


/ 
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“COLOGNE 


—e 


MO Genge A. Lop oye: 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
BAGLEY.—At Cal , on June 3, the wife of Staff Sargt. 
F. A. Bagley, N.-W. iP. of a danghter. 
BRYANT—At Toronto, on June 14, Mrs. J. E. Bryant—a 
daughter. 
BARK—At Toronto, on June 15, Mrs. R. J. Bark—a son. 
GODFREY- At Joronto, on June 14, Mrs. Arthur F. God 


frey—a son. 2 . 
GOURLIE—At Toronto, on June 15, Mrs. H. W. Gourlie 


6 
/ 
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—a son. 

HEMMING—At Toronto, on June 16, Mrs. Walter G. A. 
Hemming—a son. 

HUNTER—At Toronto, on June 12, Mrs. C. A. Hunter— 
a daughter. 
LANGMUIR—At Cincinnati, Ohio, on June 13, Mre. John 
A. Lang muir-— a son. 

McKAY—At Toronto Junction, on June 16, Mre. Wm. J. 
McKay—a daughter. 

STANLEY-CLARKE—At Toronto, on June 17, Mre. C. H. 
Stanley-Clarke—a son. 

GATE&S—At Toronto, on June 17, Mrs. Wm. Gates—twin 
daughters. 

LEAN—At T ronto, on June 18, Mrs. E. C. Lean—a 
daughter. 

FR ANKLIN—At Eastwood, Ont., on June 17, Mre G. M. 
Franklin—a son 

LOVELL—At Toronto, on Jane 12, Mrs. J. S. Lovell—a 
daughter. 

BARTHAU —At Toronto, on June 21, Mrs. P. Barthau—a 


son. 

KENNEDY—At Agincourt, on June 15, Mre. J. Kennedy 
—a dayghter. 

TAPSFIELD—At Toronto, on June 22, Mrs. W. G. Taps- 
fieild—a daughter. 

HARRISON —At Elia, West York, on June 18, Mrs. T. 
Harrison—s daughter. 

THOMPSON—At Orillia, on June 18, Mrs J. B. Thomp- 
son—a daughter. 

MACDON ALD—At London, on June 6, Mrs. J. M. Mac- 
donald—a daughter. 

SCOT f—At Lambton Mille, on June 5, Mrs. I. M. Scott— 
a daughter. 

WILKES—At Toronto, on June 14, Mrs. W. A. Wilkes—a 
daughter. 


Marriages. 

HAMILTON— ROSS—On June 17th, at St. Lukes church, 
by Rev. Dr. Langtry, Charles W.. fifth son of William 
Hamiiton, Supt. Toronto Water Works; to Bertha L., 
only daughter of the late Peter Ross, P. O. Department, 
all of Toronto. 

BEATTY—FRASER—At Chatham, Ont., on Wednesday 
evening, June 3:d, by Rev. Arthur Murphy, Rector of 
Holy Trinity church, Beesie F., daughter of Mrs. James 
Beatty to Frederick Langford Fraser of Detroit, Mich. 

FELLOWES—GILMOUR—On June 17th, at Oliffside, 
Ottawa, the residence of the bride’s brother, by Rev. 
T. W. Herridge, Frederick Lyon Fellowee, C. E., Toronto 
to Mary, daughter of the late John Gilmour of Quebec. 

ARMSTRONG—KING—In Oakville, on June 17, Mr. C. 
Armstrong to Helena Lind King. 

GRAY—HENDERSON—At Parkdale, on June 17, William 
T. Gray to Helen Beatrice Henderson. 

HALL—CUFF—At Toronto, on June 16, William M. Hall 
to Ada Coff. 

NESS—MALLOY—In Vaughan, on June 10, John James 
Ness of Montreal to Louisa Malloy. 

PATTISON—HOOVER—At Thorold, on June 17, Thos. 
F. Pattison to Margaret Elmina Hoover. 

STRUTHERS—BARR—At Prescott, Ont., on June 17 
Robert B Struthers, M. D., Sudbury, to Harriett E. Barr. 

DIXON—MANNING—At Peterboro’, on June 17, A. E. 
Dixon to Blanche M. Manning of Bradford. 

GOULDING—LENNOX—At Downsview, on June 17, 
Alfred G. Goulding to Ida M. Lennox. 

LEAKE—JARVIS—At Smith’s Falls, on June 17, Rev. 
H. J. Leake to Blanche Jarvis. 

McLAUGHLIN—CARTER—At Brampton, on June 18, 
R. G. McLaughlin, D.D.S., Toronto, to Sarah Carter. 

WOOD—RAMSAY—At Toronto, on June 17, James H. 
Wood to Ada Jean Ramsay. 

SCOTT—PURKIS3—At Toronto, 
Scott to Carrie Purkiss. 

HEN DERSON—YOUNG—At Toronto, on June 19, John 
B Henderson to Christina Young 

McFARLANE—McCRAE—At Sarnia, on June 18, Thos. 
McFarlane to Helen Sanderson McCrae. 

BURTON—DICK —At Boulton, on June 17, William Bur- 
ton of King to Sarah Maria Dick. 

HANCOCK—HO WELL —At Ameliasburg, on June 17, 
Cyrus R. Hancoc'’s of Chatham to Sarah M. Howell. 

HUTCHINSON—DRURY—At Alliston, on June 17, Geo. 
Hutchinson, jun., to Bertha Drury. 

FO WLDS—CAMPBELL—At Hastings, on June 17, Harry 
Watt Fowlds to Atillis Electra C wmpbell. 

McCARTH Y—HENRY—At Stamford, Oat., on June 16, 
Peter D. McCarthy to Ada M. Henry. 

GOODMAN—MATTHEWS—At Toronto, on June 23, 
Ambrose K. Goodman, L.L.D., of Cayuga to Sybil C. M. 
Matthews. 

HAMER--E4RCLE—At Lindsay, on June 23, William T. 
Hamer of Markhan , to Maude Earle, 

MACK ENZIE—FIsH&R—At Marine City, Mich., on June 

Agnes Isabelle Mackenzie to J. E. Fisher of Huntsville. 
BsIN—GR \AHAM—At New York, on June 17, Duncan 
Baia to Eva J. Graham, both of Toronto. 

BRITTEN—ROBERTSON—At Toronto, on June 23, 
Stephen T. Britten to Hannah Robertson. 


Deaths. 


McCANN—Aét Toronto, on June 19, Mrs. Mary McCann, 
aged 86 years. 

MORRISON—At Toronto, on June 19, James Morrison, 
aged 59 years. 

SMART—At Port Hope, om June 19, Mrs. Catharine 

opbia Smart, aged 55 years. 

ASHTON—At Toronto, on June 20, Seth Ashton, aged 
68 years. 

GALLOWAY—At Toronto, on June 21, Herbert Tan, in- 
fant son of Dr. and Mrs. H. P. H. Galloway. 

HAMILTON—At Onondago, on June 14, Alexander Ham- 
ilton, aged 93 yeare. 

ARWSTRONG—At South Orillia, on June 16, Jane E. 
Armetrong, aged 80 years 

GRANERY—At Toronto, on June 19, James Granery, 
arsed 52 yerrs. 

WALLBRIDGE—At Newcastle, on June 22, Miranda L, 
Wallbridge, aged 62 years. 

HANNAH—At Toronto, on June 22, Mrs. Ano Jane 
H wonah 

STRICKLAND—At Toronto, on June 21, Martha Strick- 
land, aged 41 years. 

DOUGLAS—At Kingston, on June 
Douglas, aged 82 yeare. 

CH 4DWiCK—At Gueiph, on June 20, Frederick Jasper 
Chadwick, aged 52 yeare. 

TURNER—At Toronto, on June 21, Eupbrasia E'frida 
Corin, aged 51. 

VERRALL—At Toronto, on June 17, Harry Percy Ver- 
rall, aged 30 years. 

THOMPSON —At Toronto, on June 17, Thomas David 
Thompson, aged 36 re 

ROSENTHAL—At Toronto, Benj 8. Rosenthal, aged 57 


years. 
SHIELDS—At Toronto Junction, on June 21, James 
Shilds, aved 68 years. 
EDWARKDS—At Toronto, on June 22, Tennison Edwards 
formerly of Port Hope. 


on June 23, Alfred 


17 


16, Miss Annie 


BROWN—At Toronto, accidentally killed, Robert Chas. 


Brown, 17 years. 
ANDERSON—At Toronto, on Jane 19, Mrs. Susan An- 


derson, aged 75 years 
PERRAM—At West Malling, Kent, England, Ellen A. 


Perram. 
GROVE3—Aé Toronto, on June 23, Rev. Frederick J. S. 


Groves, aged 79 years. 
MILLER—At ‘Galt, on June 17, Wm. Miller, aged 80 


years. 


O any Mother sencing us her name and 
address on a postal card, we will send 

two sample tins of Nestlé’s Milk Food, suffi- 
cient for four meals. Nestle’s T° vod 
the addition of water only in its preparation. 
The best and safest diet to protect infants 


requires 


against Summer Complaints. 
Talk with your physician about it. 
THOS. LEEMING & CO., Sole Agents, 
25 St, Peter St,, Montreal. 


UR assortment of Boys’ Two 
and Three Piece Suits at 
present is at its very best. The 
styles are the newest, and the 
manner in which they are made 
is such that the most critical 
cannot help but be pleased. In 
addition to our stock of Tweed 
and Cloth Suits we have just 
opened out a magnificent lot of 
Linen and Nankeen Fancy Suits 
made in blouse waists and sailor 
styles. Our prices will be found 
reasonable. 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 
Toronto 
W. RUTHERFORD - =. 


DUFFERIN PARK, TORONTO 


Special Programme for July & August Meetings 
1, 2ana 3 July and 6, 6 and 7 August 
ENTRANCE FEES 7} PER CENT. 


FIRST DAY—Three minute class, purse $300. Free for 
all, i $300 = Free for all, pace, purse 3300. 

SECOND DAY—2 40 class, purse $300 
and trot, purse $300 2.50 class, purse $300 

THIRD DAY—2 34 class, purse $300. 230 class, purse 
$309. 245 clase, pace and trot, purse $300 245 class, 
pace and trot, purs2 $300. Free for all, trot and pace, purse 
3300. 
The above programme will be continued for July and 
August. Entries close June 15for July meeting ; July 15 
for August meeting. Races will start at 2 p.m. each ios. 
Admission to grounds 5 c.; vehicles 603.; children “5c.; 
ladies free. Entrance fees 7} p. c., payable on dates when 
entries close for each meeting. orses eligible May 23, 
1891, for July and August. All moneys divided 50 fp. c., 
25p.c,15p.c.,10p.c. A horse distancing the fi:id or 
any part thereof to receive fir t money. Only the rigkt to 
po tpone reserved on account of bad weather or other 
causes. In other respecte the rules of the American Associ- 
ation to govern. Allentries must be addressed as below, 
and none will be received unless acc mpanied by the en- 
trance fees above provided. The Dufferin Park can be 
reached by the Queen and Brockton, College, Dovercourt 
and Bloor Street cars. J. 8. CHARLES, Prop., 


No. 88: Dufferin Street, Toronto. 
HAVE 


YOU 
A BOY? 


If you have, bring him here and 
we will clothe him fashionably and 
neatly. 

We guarantee you fit, quality and 
value for your money. 


Manager 


8.32 class, pace 


ca ee ee 


T. K. ROGERS 


622 Queen St. West TORONTO 
Cor. Hackney Street 


& WR 
72 QUEEN Sr. East 


TORONTO, 


———— PIA NGL. 


SQUARE 


GRAND 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 


instruments. 


SEND FOR 


Warerooms : 


UPRIGHT 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
89 King Street West, Toronto 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE : 


Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v 


ICE 


We have a very fine stock of Lake Simcoe and Pure 
Spring Water Ice, which we guarantee to deliver to all 


parte of the city at lowest rates. 
Grenadier Ice Co. 


(8. A. SCARLETT, Manager.), 
Office 47 Scott Strest, cor. Colborne Street 
Telephone 2675. 


This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone 


And our macnines are now cleaning the costly carpete and 
fine rugs for the ladies of Toronto. 
SPECIAL.—We would like the ladies to give us a call and 
see how the work isdone. Our business is strictly carpet 
cleaning, fitting, laying, etc., so that we give our whole 
time and attention to the work. Open ali the year. Capa- 
city 3,000 yards Caily. Grease spote removed when ordered 
to doso only. Orders called for aad returned to any part 
of the city. We havea special moth-proof room for stor- 
ing carpets. Parties going to the country may leave them 
with us until their return. Send for price list. We have 
in stock Mealey’s Mcth-proof Carpet Lining and Excelsior 
Stair Pads. 
Orders taken at 170 King Street West, 358} Yonge Street, 
873 Spadina Avenue, 432 Queen Street West, 1,412 Queea 
Street West, Parkdale. 


The Toronto Carpet Cleaning Works 
Head Office 44 Lombard Street. saree 2686. 
A. 8. PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS., Props. 


| 


THE OWEN 


ICE ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 
Head @fice - . -  Chicage, Ml, 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $50,000 


! 
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71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


o“" G. C. PATTERSON, Manager fer Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, hae 


ra 


ven to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal ip 
is or any other country. Fully covered by patente. 
RHEUMATISM 
is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Med science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been ip 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Our treatment is a mild, continuous galvanic current, ae 
ea by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 

applied directly to the affected parts. 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman's 
friend, for ite merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 
cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by the" use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIO BELTS: 
Rheumatism Disease of the Ohest 
eon eae 
mpotency 
Sexual Exhaustion 
Paralysis 
Spinal Diseases 
ervous Complainte 
Kidney Disease Urinary Diseases ie 
Female Complainte General Ill-Health 
OHALLENGE. 


We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current under the control of the ent as com- 
eechely 00 thle, We can use the same belt on an infant 
hat we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
celle. The ordinary belts are not so. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

Other belte have been in the ioarket for five and ten 
pon maee, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 

and sold than all other makes combined. The 
le want the best. 
1 persons desiring information regardi 
ACUTE, CHRONIO and NERVOUS DISEAS: 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


Tl King Street West, Torente. Ont. 
Mention this paper. 


Lum 
Generef Debility 
Liver Complaint 


the cure of 
please in- 


LACES, LACES $~ 


Owing to the late arrival of a rather large shipment ot laces 


and to insure a speed 


y sale of same together with our elegant and 


large stock, we have gone through our stock and made a general 


price reduction on every line from 15 to 40 per cen 
We are thus in a position to offer REALLY 


VALUE in 


t. 
UNEQUALLED 


Chantilly, Maltese, Spanish, Crepe and Lisse Lace. 
Also in Lace Flouncings and Skirtings. 


We mention especially a 


Princess Laee, 68 Inches Wide 


the proper things for those elegant and fashionable lon 


Lace 


Mantles at $2 per yard, which no other house in this city can 
match at $3. This article is also the cheapest Dress Lace, as one 
width is sufficient for skirt and waist. 

We are advised of and shall receive next week a shipment of 


Chiffonne Lace in the most beautiful range of 
shades, THE CORRECT THING FOR DRESS FRONTS 
AND COLLARS, and also most suitable for Frillings 


PROMPT ATTENTION PAID TO LETTER ORDERS 


—_—— 


a ie S. 


MORISON & CO. 


216 and 218 Yonge Street 





